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T is the obſervation of an excellent 
1 Writer *, © That there is no nation 
ce in which it is ſo neceſſary as in our 
e own to aſſemble from time to time the 
&« ſmall tracts and fugitive pieces which 
&« are occaſionally publiſhed.” And this 
remark is fully juſtified by the number 
and ſucceſs of the ſeveral Collections 


which have been from time to time pre- 
ſented to the Publick. 


In no ſpecies of Literature have our 
Countrymen more excelled than in the 


* Dr. Samuel Johnſon. 
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extenſive walks of Wit and Humour. To 
aſſert that in theſe particulars we ſurpaſs 
the Literati of Foreign nations, would be 
to echo the voice of thoſe nations them- 
ſelves, which appear to allow our ſupe- 
riority therein; a ſuperiority the more in- 
conteſtable, as it is ſubmitted to by per- 
ſons jealous of, and unwilling to acknow- 
ledge, the pre-eminence of Engliſh Lite- 
rature, where there is the leaſt room to 
diſpute it. | 


Amongſt the various Publications of 
fugitive pieces which have yet appeared, 
not one has been particularly appro- 
priated to the preſervation of pieces 
of Wit and Humour. Theſe have either 
been left to periſh in neglect; or haye 
been inſerted in Collections, the bulk of 
which conſiſted of performances of a 
different narure, or in others where they 
muſt neceſſarily be loſt to the world from 
the dulneſs and inſipidity of the remainder 
of 
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of the volumes in which they may be 
ſaid to have been buried, 


From a reflection on the want of æ 
Repoſitory like the preſent, the Editor 
was induced to enquire after ſuch Per- 
formances not hitherto hacknied in other 
Miſcellanies, which had been publiſhed 
during the laſt thirty years. Out of theſe 
he has formed the following Work ; 
which, whatever favour it may be enti- 
tled to in other reſpeas, will at leaſt 
nave the merit 'of not being com- 
piled from any. Collections of the like 
kind. The Reader will find, except in 
one or two inſtances where it could not 
properly be avoided, no piece inſerted 
herein which is to be read elſewhere ; 
and, if the judgement of perſons to 
whoſe opinions great deference is due 
way be relied on, no performance but 
what is entitled, on account of its excel- 
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re. 
lence, to be preſerved from that obli- 
vion which, by reaſon of the mode of its 
original publication, muſt have involved 
it in a very ſhort tine. 
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OR, THE 
NUNNERY PARROT. 
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HEROIC POEM 
I N FOUR CANT OS: 


INSCRIBED TO 


THE ABBESS OF D##**#*, 


Tranſlated from the French of Monfieur GRESSET. 
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& Greſſet, agrecable and eaſy. His comedy 
called The Mechant, and an humourous poem 
entitled Yer-Yert, have original merit. He was 
bred a Jeſuit, but his wit-procnred his diſmifſion 
from the Society. This laſt work particularly 
could expect no pardon from the Convent, being 
a Satire againſt Nunneries.“ 

Dr. Goldſmiths Enquiry into the preſent State 

of Polite Learning in Europe, p. 107. 


5 But hark! as ſweet as Weſtern wind 

% Breathes from the violet's fragrant beds, 

«© When balmy dews Aurora ſheds 

Greſſels clear pipe, diſtin& behind, 

« Symphoniouſly combines in one 

% Each former Bard's mellifluent tone. 

% Greſſt, in whoſe harmonious verſe 

«© The Indian bird ſhall never die, 
« Tho? Death may perch on Ver-Vert's hearſc, 
« Fame's tongue immortal ſhall rehearſe 

His variable loquacity.” 


J. G. Cooper's Poems, p. 34. 


4 


a 
-» 


* ws 5 A * 
n Nr "H by i = Lee Ty b = 
. r * [ > SURE \ 
e r 6ʒOVf RS 2 ( ' 
». af £4 <5 _ wer: g = \ 
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YOU, round whom, at VI RTVE“s ſhrine, 
The /olitary Graces ſhine, 
With native charms all hearts engage, 
And reign without religious rage; 
You, whoſe congenial foul by Heaven 1 
A pleaſing guide to TxauTH was given, 
Uniting, with the family 
Of rigid DuT1zs, harmleſs Miz Th, 
Daughter of ſocial LI BERT, 
Twin-born with Huuous at a birth, io 
And every other power to pleaſe, 
Tas TE, Fancy, ELEGANCE, and EAs R; 
O! ſince you bid your bard relate 
A noble bird's diſaſtrous fate, 
In notes of ſympathetic woe, 15 
Be You my Mus E, my ſoul inſpire, 
And teach my numbers how to flow 
Like thoſe which trembled from your lyre 


In ſoft and forrow-ſoothing ſound, 


Whilſt liſtening Curips wept around, 20 
When dear“ SoULTANa's ſpirit fled, 
In youthful vigour's vernal bloom, 

A lap dog. 
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To the dark manſions of the dead: 

Then for my Hero's hapleſs doom 

Such tears might once again be ſhed, 
One might, upon his virtues eroſs'd 

By adverſe Fortune's envious rage, 

And wanderings over many a coaſt, 

Swell out the ſoporific page, 

And other Opzss EVS compoſe 

To lull the reader to repoſe : 

One might the Gods and Devils raiſe 

Ot ſuperannuated lies, 

Spin out the deeds of forty days 

To volumes of dull hiſtories, 

And with a. pompous tediouſneſs 

Sublimely heavy moralize 

Upon a Bird, in epic dreſs, 

Who as ANEAs' ſelf was great, 

As famous too for godlineſs 

And each way more unfortunate z 

But folzos are, in verſe, exceſs, 

Which the ſweet Muſes moſt abhor, 

For they are fportive Bees of Spring, 

Who dwell not long on any bower, 

But, lightly wandering on the wing, 

Collect the bloom. trom flower to flower, 

And, when one fragrant bloſſom's dry, 

To other ſweets unrifled fly. | 

This truth my obſervation drew 
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From faultleſs Nature and from you; 
And may theſe lines, I copy, prove 
I'm govern'd by the laws I love! 
Should I, too faithfully portraying 
Some cloyſter'd characters, reveal 
The convent arts themſelves, arraying 
In pomp, with hieroglyphic ſkill, 
Each weighty bus'neſs of the grate, 
Each ſerious nothing's myitic face, 
Each trifle ſwell'd with holy ſtate ; 
Your native humour, whilſt I trace 
The comic ſemblance; will forbear 
To blame the ſtrokes you cannot fear ; 
You may deſpiſe, from folly free, 
What dullneſs is oblig'd to wear, 
The formal maſk of gravity, 
Illuſion's meteors never ſhine | 
To lead aſtray ſuch ſouls as thine. 
All holy arts Heaven values leſs 
Than amiable chearfulneſs, 
Should VIkxTVE her own image ſhew 
To raviſh'd mortals here below, 
With features fierce ſhe'd not appear 
Nor Superſtition's holy leer, 
But, like the Graces, or like You, 
She'd come to claim her altar's due. 
In many an author of renown 
I'ye read this curious obſervation, 
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That, by much wandering up and down, 
Men catch the faults of every nation 
And loſe the virtues of their own. 

"Tis better, e'en where ſcanty fare is, 
Our homely heatths and honours watching, 
Under protection of our LARESs, 

A calm domeſtic life to wed, 

Than run about infection catching 
Where-ever Chance and Error tread: 
The youth too ſoon who goes abroad 
Will half a foreigner become, 

And bring his wondering friends a load 
Of ſtrange exotic vices home. 

This truth the Hero of my tale 
Exemplifies in tarniſh'd glory ; 

Should ſceptic wits the truth aſſail, 

I call for witneſs to my ſtory 

Each cloyſter'd Echo now that dwells 
In NEVERS' conſecrated cells, 

At Ngvens, but few years ago, 
Among the Nuns o' th' Vis1TaTION, 
There dwelt a Parrot, though a Beau, 
For ſenſe of wondrous reputation; 


Whoſe virtues, and genteel addreſs, 


Whole fig ure, and whoſe noble ſoul, 
Would have ſecur'd him from diſtreſs 
Could wit and beauty fate controul, 


VER-VERT (for ſo the Nuns agreed 
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To call this noble perſonage) RY 
The hopes of an illuſtrious breed, 
To Ix DIA ow'd his parentage, 
By an old miſſionary ſent 
To this ſaid convent for his good, 
He yet was young and innocent, 
And nothing worldly underſtood, 
Beauteous he was, and debonnair, 
Light, ſpruce, inconſtant, gay, and free, 
And unreſerv'd, as youngſters are, 
Ere age brings on hypocriſy. 
In ſhort, a bird, from prattling merit, 
Worthy a convent to inherit. 

The tender cares I need not tell 
Of all the ſiſterhood devout, 
Nothing, tis ſaid, each lov'd ſo well, 
Leave but her ghoſtly father out, 
Nay in ſome hearts, not void of grace, 
One plain hiſtorian makes no doubt 
The parrot of the prieſt took place, 
He ſhar'd in this ſerene abode 
Whate'er was lov'd by the profeſſion ; 
On him ſuch dainties were beſtow'd 
As Nuns prepare againſt confeſſion, 
And for the ſacred entrails hoard 
Of holy fathers in the Lord. 

Sole licens'd male to be belov'd, 
 Ver-VERr was bleſs'd without controul, 
B 4 
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Careſſing and careſs'd he rov'd 

Of all the monaſtery the ſoul, 

Except ſome antiquated dames, 

Whoſe hearts to pleaſure callous grown, 
Remark'd with jealous eyes the flames 
Of boſoms younger than their own. 
At years of reaſon not arriv'd 

A life of privilege he liv'd, 

He ſaid and did whate'er he wou'd, 
And what he ſaid or did was good. 
He'd peck the Nuns in wanton play 
To wile their plain-work hours away 
No party ever was approv'd 

Without his favourite company; 

In him they found what females lov'd, 
That life of bliſs variety: 

He'd ſtrut a Beau in ſportive rings 
Uttering pert ſentences by rote, 
Mimick the Butterfly's light wings 

Or Nightingale's complaining note; 


* 


He'd laugh, ſing, whiſtle, joke, and leer, 


And frolick, but diſcreetly fo, 

With a prudential cautious fear, 
As. Nuns probationary do. 
Queſtion'd at once by many a tongue 
Inceſſantly inquiſitive, | = 
He could, diſcordant ſounds among, 
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To each a proper anſwer give; 5 
This power from Cæs Ak's nothing varies, 
Who did at once great plans conceive | 
And dictate to four Secretaries. 168 

If chronicles may be believ d 
So lov'd the pamper'd Gallant liv'd, 
That with the Nuns he always din'd 
On rarities of every kind; 


Then hoards, occaſionally varied, 170 
Of biſcuits, ſweet-meats, nuts, and fruit, 
Each ſiſter in her pocket carried, 
Subordinately to recruit, 
At leiſure times, when not at table, 
His ſtomach indefatigable. I 
The little Carts with tender faces 

And fond ATTENTI1ONsS, as they ſay, 
Are natives of theſe holy places, 
As VEr-VERT witneſs'd every day. 
No human Parrot of the court 180 
Was fondled half ſo much as he; 
In indolence genteel, and ſport, 
His hours roll'd on delightfully : 
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Each chamber that he fancied beſt NO | 
Was his the dormitory round, 135 = 
And, where at eve he choſe to reſt, 

Honour'd, thrice honour'd, was the ground, 


And much the lucky Nun was bleſs'd ! 


Bur 
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| But nights he very ſeldom paſs'd 

With thoſe whom years and prudence bleſs d, 190 
| The plain neat room was more his taſte 

i Of ſome young damſel not profeſs'd; 

If This nicety at board and bed 

i Shew'd he was nobly born and bred, 

| When the young female anchorite, *2 
| Whom all the reſt with envy view'd, 

| Had fix'd him for the coming night, 

| Perch'd on her Acxnus box he ſtood, 

Silent in undiſturb'd repoſe 

Till VExus' warning ſtar aroſe: 200 
And when at morn the pious maid 

Her toilette's myſteries diſplay'd 

He freely ſaw whate'er was done 

I fay the toilette, for I've read, 

But ſpeak it in a lower tone, 205 
That virgins, in a cloyſter bred, 

Their looks and languiſhings review 

In mirrors to their eyes as true 

| As thoſe, that ſerve to ſhew the faces | 
Of dames who flaunt in gems and laces 210 
For, as in city or at .court | 
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Sorne certain taſte or mode prevails, 

There 1s among the godly fort 

A taſte in putting on their vails; 

There is an art to fold with grace, 215 

Round a young veſtal's þlooming face, 
; Plain 
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Plain crape, or other ſimple ſtuff, 
With happy negligence enough, 
Often the ſportive Loves in ſwarms, 
Which to the monaſteries repair, 
Spread oer the holy fillets charms 
And tie them with a Alling air; 

In ſhort, the Nuns are never ſeen 

In parlour or at grate below, 


Ere at the looking-glaſs they've been, 


To ſteal a decent glance or fo, 

This ſoftly whiſper'd friends between, 
Farther digreſſion we adjourn, 

And to our Hero now return. 

Safe in this unmoleſted ſcene 
VER-VERT, amidit a life of bliſs, 
Unrival'd reign'd on every part; 

Her ſlighted Sparrows took amiſs 

This change in ſiſter THECLA's heart; 


Four Finches through mere rage expir'd 


At his advancement mortified, 
And two Grimalkins late admir'd, 


With envy languiſh'd, droop'd, and died. 


In days like theſe of joy and love, 
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Who would have thought ſuch tender cares 240 


To form his youthful mind, ſhould prove, 
Through Fortune's ſpite, deſtructive ſnares ? 


Or that an adverſe time ſhould come 


When 
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When this ſame idol of their hearts 
Should ſtand the mark, by cruel doom, 
Of Horror's moſt envenom'd darts? 
But ſtop, my Muſe, forbid to flow 

The tears ariſing from the ſight 

Of ſuch an unexpected woe, 


Too bitter fruit, alas! to grow 


From the ſoft root of dear delight! 


The End of the Firſt CANTO. 
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T N ſuch a ſchoo!, a bird of ſenſe 

14 Would ſoon acquire, it is confeſs'd, 
The gift of copious eloquence ; 
For, fave his meals and hours of reſt, 
His tongue was always occupied: 
And no good treatiſe could excell, 

In phraſes ready cut and dried, 

His doctrines about living well. 

He was not like thofe parrots rude 
Whom dangling in a public cage 
The common manners of the age 
Have render'd converſably led; 
Who, doctor d by the worldly tribe, 
With frail coneupiſcence endued, 
Each human vanity deſcribe. 

Our Ver-VERT was a faint in grain, 
A ſoul with innocency fraught, 

Who never utter'd word prophane, 
Who never had immodeſt thought, 
But in the room of ribbald wit 

Each myſtic colloquy he knew, 

And many a text in holy writ 

With prayers and eollects not a few; 
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Could pſalms and canticles repeat 
And Benedicite compleat ; 

He could petition Heaven for grace 
With ſanctimonious voice and eyes, 


-And at a proper time and place 


Religiouſly ſoliloquize. 
Each help he had in this learn'd college 


That could conduce to ſacred knowledge. 


For many virgins had retreated 
Through grace to this religious fold, 
Who, word for word, * rote repeated 
Each Chriſtmas carol, neu and old. 
From frequent leſſons every day 


The ſcholar grew as learn'd as they; 
Their very tone of ſpeaking too 


In pious drawlings he expreſs'd, 

The ſame religious ſighs he drew 
Deep heaving from the godly breaſt, 
And languid notes in which theſe doves 


_ Mournfully chaunt their myſtic loves. 


In ſhort, the Bird perform'd his part 
In all the pſalmodizing art. 

Such merit could not be confin'd 
Within a cloyſter's narrow bound, 
But flew, for Fame is ſwift as wind, 
The neighbouring territories rpund ; 
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Through Nevers* town from morn to ke." 30 


Scarce any other talk was heard, 
4 
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But of diſcourſes exquiſite 

Betwixt the Nuns and InDian Bird: 
And e'en from MoulIxs numbers came 
To witneſs to the truth of Fame. 


VER-VERT, the parlour's boaſted glory, 
Whilſt all that came were told his ſtory, 
Perch'd proud upon his favourite ſtand 
Siſter MxLANIA's ivory hand, 
Who pointed out each excellence 
Of mind or body he poſſeſs'd, 
His ſweet mild temper, poliſh'd ſenſe, 
And various colours on his breaſt, 
When his engaging aſpect won 
Each viſiter he look'd upon; 
But beauty the moſt exquiſite 
Was, in our tender proſelyte, 
The leaſt his qualities among, 
For all forgot his feathery pride 
And every outward charm beſide 
The moment that they heard his tongue. 
With various righteous graces fill'd, 
By the good ſiſterhood inſtill'd, 
Th' illuſtrious Bird his ſpeech began, 
At every turn alluſions new, 
Conceptions fine, and doQtrines true, 
In ſtreams of honey'd language ran. 
But what was ſingularly new, 

In this uncommon gift of ſpeech, 
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And ſcarce will be reputed true, 80 / 
Not any whilſt they heard him preach, a | 
Did ever feel (his powers were ſuch) 

Ecclefiaſtic lethargy, 

From ſoporific ſanctity; 

What Orator can boaſt as much ? | 85 
Much was he prais'd and much careſs'd, 

Whilſt He, familiariz'd to fame, 
Convinc'd *twas only a mere name, 

His head on his projected breaſt | 

With priz/th gentleneſs reclin'd, 90 
And always modeſtly expreſs'd 

The inward triumph of his mind. 
When he had utter'd to the crowd 

His treaſur'd ſcientific ſtore, 

He mutter'd ſomething not aloud, 95 
And ſunk in cadence more and more, | 
Till, with an aſpect ſanctified, 

At laſt in filence down he fate, 

And left his audience edified 

On what had paſs'd to ruminate. 10 
Theſe eloquent harangues would flow | 
With choice of ſweeteſt phraſes fraught 

Except a trifling word or ſo, 

Which accidentally he caught, 

Of ſcandal, at the grate below, 105 

Or ſome ſmall ſyllable of haſte, | 
Which gentle Nuns will, by the bye, 
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At one another ſometimes caſt, 
When none but holy ears are nigh. | 

Thus liv'd in this delightful cage, 110 
As ſaint, as maſter, or as ſage, 
Good father VER-VERT, dear to more 
Than of vaibd HE RESs half a ſcore, 

As any cloyſter'd Monk as fat, 

As reverend too in holy ſtate, 115 

Learn'd as an ABBE town-approv'd, 

And fair as youths by brides careſs'd, 

For lovely he was always lov'd, 

Perfum'd, well-bred, in faſhion dreſs'd ; 

In ſhort, had he not hapleſs rov'd 120 

To ſee the world, compleatly bleſs'd. 

But ſoon the fatal moments came 

Of ever-mournful memory, 

Deſtructive to our Hero's fame. 

Voyage of crimes and miſery, 125 

Of fad remorſe and endleſs ſhame ! 

Would foreſight in a former age 

Had torn it from th? hiſtoric page! 

Ah! what a dangerous good at beſt J 

Is the poſſeſſion of renown ! : 130 

Obſcurity is ſooner bleſt, | 

From his ſad fate it will be ſhewn ; 

Too much ſucceſs and brilliant parts 

Have often ruin'd virtuous hearts. n #4 
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Thy talents, VE A-VERT, and thy name, 

To theſe lone walls were not confin'd; 

As far as NanTs the voice of fame 
Proclaim'd th” endowments of thy mind. 

At NAN Ts, *tis known, the VISIT ATIOR 
Of reverend ſiſters has a fold, 

Who there, as elſewhere through the nation, 
Know firſt whate'er by Fame is told. 
With other news, each holy Dame, 

This Parrot's merit having heard, 

Had longings to behold the bird, 7 
A lay-maid's wiſh is like a flame; 

But, when a Nun has ſuch defire, 

"Tis fifty times a fiercer fire, 

Their curious hearts already burn'd, 
Their thoughts to diſtant NE VERS flew, 
And many a holy head was turn'd, 
The feather'd prodigy to view. 
Immediately upon the ſpot 

To the good Abbefs of the place 

A female ſecretary wrote, 

Beſeeching her to have the grace 

To NanrTs, by water down the Lo1xz, 
To ſend the bird fo fam'd for ſenſe, 
That all the female NanTine choir 
Might hear and ſee his excellence. | 160 

The letter goes: all queſtion, when 
The Bearer will return again? 
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will be eleven days at leaſt, | 
An age to any female breaſt! 5 
Tney ſend each day freſh invitation, | | 165 
Depriv'd of ſleep through expectation. 

Howe'er at length to Nevers: came 
This letter of importanee great. 
At once the convent's in a flame 8 
And the whole chapter's ſummonꝭ d ſtrait. 170 
« Loſe VER-VER T! Heaven! ſend rather death! 
„% What comfort will with us be left, 
er Theſe ſolitary towers beneath, 
« When of the darling bird bereft?” 
Thus ſpoke the Nuns of blooming years, 175 
Whoſe hearts, fatigued with holy leiſure, 
Preferr'd to penance and to tears | 
Soft ſentiments of harmleſs pleaſure. 
In truth, a holy flock, at leaſt, 
| Yo cloſe confin'd, might fairly claim 129 
To be by one poor bird careſs'd, 
Since there no other parrot came 
Dledy'd or unfledg?d'to chear thein neſts 
Yet 'twas th' opinion of the dames | 
Who, by their age ſuperior, ſate 185 
Rulers in ſenatorial ſtate, 
Whoſe hearts reſiſted paſſion's flames, 
That, for a fortaight's ſpace or ſo, 
Their dear diſciple ſtrait ſhould go; 
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For, prudence overweighing love, 190 

Th' infatuated ſtate decreed 

A ſtubborn negative might prove 

The cauſe of mutual hate, and breed 

For ever after much bad blood 

»Twixt theirs and NAxrs's ſiſterhood. 195 
Soon as the Ladies, in concluſion, 

O' th upper houſe the bill had paſs'd, 

The Commons were in great contuſion 

Young SERAPHINA cry'd in haſte, | 

& Ah! what a ſacrifice they make! 200 

« And is it true conſent they give? 

% Fate from us nothing more can take! 

* How, VER-VERr leave us, and we live! 

Another, though reputed ſage, 

Grew pale at what ſhe heard them ſay; 205 

No council could her grief aſſwage, 

She trembled, wept, and ſwoon'd away. 

All mourn'd departing VER-VENI's fate, 

Preſaging, from I know not what, | 

This tour would prove unfortunate, 210 

In horrid dreams the night they ſpent, 

The morn redoubled horrors ſent, 

Too vain regret ! the mournful hour 

Already's cone, within their view 5 

The boat is waiting at the ſhore, 

The Fates command to bid adieu, 
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And to his abſence, for a while, 
Their throbbing boſoms reconcile. 
Already every ſiſter pin'd 

Like the ſoft turtle 6f the grove, 220 
To grief before-hand ſelf - reſignd g 
For the lone hours of widow'd love, 

What tender kiſſes were beſtow'd 

On VER Vir leaving this abode! . 

What briney ſtreams of ſorrow flow'd ! 225 
The nearer his departure drew 

They doated on him more and more, 

And found each moment genius new 

And beauties never ſeen before. | 
At length he leaves their wiſhful eyes, 230 
Love with him from the convent flies. 

% Ah! go, my Child; my deareſt, haſte, 

„% Where honour calls thee from my arms ; 
But, O! return, thy exile paſt, 

For ever true, and full of charms ! 235 
« May Zepavyss with their airy plumes 

« Waft thee ſecurely on thy way! 

„ Whilſt I, amidſt theſe dreary tombs 

In angutthh waſte the tardy day, | 
And ſadly ſolitary mourn | 240 
« Uncomforted till thy return. 

« O VER-VERT, deareſt Soul! adieu; - 

« And, whilſt thy journey happy proves, 
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„ R T. 
„May all, thy beauteous form who view, 
„ Think thee the eldeſt of the Loves “ 245 
Such were the words and parting ſcene 
Of one young lately-vailed Fair, 

Who oft, to diſſipate chagrin, 

In bed made many a fervent prayer, 
Learnt from the manual of RAcINE; 250 
And who with all her heart, no doubt, 

Would, for ſweet VER-VERT's company, 

Have left the holy monaſtery, 

And follow'd bim the world throughout. 

But now the droll 3s put on board, 235 
At preſent virtuaus and ſincere, 
„And modeſt too in deed and word: 

O ! may his boſom every where, 

By prudence guarded, ſtill retain 
That worth, and bring it home again! | 
Be that however as it may, 

2 * Phe boat's already on its way; 

The noiſe of waves beneath the pro 
Re. echoes in the air above; 

The Z EPEA favourably blow, 

And NE ERS backwards ſeems to move. 
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Their thoughts and language both were new. 
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N the ſame paſſage-boat, that bore 
I This bird of holineſs from ſhore, 
There happen'd the ſame time to fail 
Two Nymphs of conſtitution frail, | 
A Nurſe Toquacious, two Gaſcoons, 8 | 
A vagrant Monk, and three Dragoons, 
Which, for a youth of piety, 
Was worſhipful ſociety ! 
Ver-VERT, unpractis'd in their ways, 
As folks in foreign countries do, 10 
Stood filently in fix d amaze; 


The ſtyle he did : not underſtand; 9 
It was not, like the ſcriptures, phras'd ; | 
In dialect of holy land, 15 
With ſacred Eaſtern figures rais'd ; 7 
Nor that, in which the veſtal band 

Of Nuns their Maker pray'd and prais d; 

But full of, what the bird ſurpriz d, 

Big words not over Chriſtianiz d; 20 
For the Dragoons, a wordy race 
Not burden'd with religious grace, 
Spoke fluently the fatler's tongue, 
y C4 
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Saint Baccuvs only they ador'd, 
To whom libations oft they pour'd 
For paſtime as they faild along; 
The Gaſcoons and the female three 
Convers'd in idioms which belong 
To VExus's great myſtery; 

On t other hand the Sailors ſwore, 


Curs'd, and blaſphem'd each heavenly power, 
Whoſe voices, not in flowers of ſpeech, 


But words ſonorous us'd to deal, 
Roundly articulated each, 

Nor loſt the ſmalleſt, ſyllable. 

In this variety of ſound 

And unintelligible prate, 
Ver-VERT, ſurpriz'd at all around, 
Sad, filent, and embarraſs'd fate ; 
He fear'd his ignorance to betray, 


And knew not what to think or ſay. 
The Monk, to ſatisfy the crowd 

Who long'd to hear his thoughts aloud, 

To talk the penſive ſtranger preſs d; 


The Girls. in words too debonnair, 
Unus'd at penance, or in prayer, 
The melancholy bird careſs'd: 
Here by the ſex he lov'd addreſs'd__ 
The Parrot (whilſt his look benign 
With uſual light religious gliſters) 


23 


30 


35 


40 


45 


50 


* 


e A N T O m. 
In ſacred ſighs and nunnery whine 
Anſwers, God ſave you, holy Siſters !“ 

At this God ſave you, well [uppoRy- 
An univerſal laugh aroſe : | 
In ridicule the words aloud E's 55 
Were echo'd through the noiſy crowd. | 
Thus mock'd, abaſh'd the novice ſtood, 
And inly chew'd the mental cud. 
He found what he had ſaid was wrong, | 
And ſaw iwas needful to endeavour 60 
To ſpeak the language of the throng, 8 
If e'er he hop'd to gain their favour: 
His heart, by nature fond of praiſe, 
Which had been nouriſh'd all his days, 
Till then, with flattery's incenſe full, 65 
Now could, alas! ſuſtain no more 
Of conſtancy the modeſt power 
Againſt th' aflaults of ridicule; 
Here firſt, by ſour Impatience croſs'd 
VER-VERT his innocency loſt. — my 
From thence he pour'd ungrateful curſes | 
Againſt the Nuns his former nurſes, 
Who never had adorn'd his mind, 
Careleſs of literary merit, a 
With language copious and refin'd, 75 | 
Replete with elegance and ſpirif, 
T' acquire this great accompliſnment 

Each earneſt aculty he bent, 
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26 NX. 
And though his prudent tongue lay ſtill, 
His ſoul of thinking had its fill. 80 
But firſt the bird reſolv'd, in pet, 
All the old gew-gaws to forget 
Which hitherto compos'd his creed, 
"That new ideas might ſucceed. 
In two days, by ſtrict computation, 2 85 
All former knowledge he expelbd; 
So much the preſent converſation 
The convent dialect excelld. 
This firſt ſtep made, within a t rice, 
The truly docile animal 5 
(Young minds too ſoon are {kill'd in vice!) | 
In ribaldry was clerical, 
And quickly learnt to curſe and ſwear, 
As faſt as an old Devil would chatter, 
Bound down by chains of myſtic prayer, 95 
Beneath a pot of holy water. 
His practice contradicted plain 
A maxim which old books maintain, 
That none to heinous crimes can leap 
At firſt, but progreſs ſtep by ſtep ; 100 
For he at once without degree 
Was doctor in iniquity. 
He learnt by heart the alphabet 
Of watermen, the Loiks along, 
And when, in auy ſtormy fit, 105 
An oath eſcap'd a Sailor's tongue; 
7 Q Ver- 
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Vex- VRT, emphatically plain, 

Re- echo'd damm you back again. 

On this, applauded by the crew, 
Proudly content with what had paſt, 
Sollicitous he daily grew, 

The ſhameful honour to purſue 


Of pleaſing their corrupted taſte; 


And, ſoon degrading to their bent 
His generous organ of diſcourſe, 
Became prophanely eloquent. 

Ah! why ſhould òad examples force 


A youthful heart, born free from evils, 


From Heaven's allegiance to the Devil's. 
Ye nymphs of NEVERS“ convent chaſte, 

What did you in your cloyſter'd cells, 

Where penſive MeL ancyoLy dwells, 


Whilſt theſe unlucky moments paſs d ? 


In that ſad interval, no doubt, 

Nine days you ſpent .in prayers devout, 
Petitioning kind Heaven to give 

A happy journey home again 

To the moſt thankleſs ſoul alive, 

Who, quite regardleſs of your pain, 
Abroad engag'd in pleaſures new, 
Spent not a ſingle thought on you. 
The yawning band of Txp1ousxess | 


The convent round beſieg d each gate; 
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And Sri EEx, in fanciful diftrefs, 
Sate ſullen at the gloomy grate; | I 35 
Nay, what the ſex ſhuns every where, | 8 
Sil xxck herſelf came almoſt there. 
Ah! ceaſe your vows, for VER-VRr's grown 
Unworthy of your laviſh loves; 
VEx-Vku r no longer will be known 1340 
By heart as ſpotleſs as the dove's, 
By temper ſofter than the down, 
By fervency of ſoul in prayer ; 
Oh! muit the Muſe the truth declare ? 
A very wretched profi gate, 14 5 
A ſcoffer of his ancient home, | 
Blaſphemer of your holy ſtate, 
And looſe apoſtate he's become; 
What you ſuch care and labour coſt, 
Among the winds and waves is loſt. 150 
Then, fair ones, fondly boaſt no more | 
His ſcience and his docile ſoul, 
Genius is vain, and learning's ſtore, 
If virtue governs not the whole. 
Forget him quite ; the ſhameful wretch 155 
_ His heart hag tainted with pollution, | 
And given up all thoſe powers of ſpeech | 
And mighty parts to proſtitution. 

But now to NAN rs, the boat's laſt ſtation, | 
Our Hero and his friends draw nigh, 160 


Where 
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Where through impatient expectation 
The holy ſiſters almoſt die: 
For their deſires the riſing ſun 
Begins his daily courſe too late; 
Too ſlow his fiery courſers run, 
To gain at eve the Weſtern gate. | 
The flatterer Hoye, in this ſuſpenſe, 
For ever artful to deceive, 
Promis'd a prodigy to give 
Of genius, dignity, and ſenſe; 
A Parrot highly-born and bred, 
Poſſels'd of noble ſentiments, 
Perſuaſive tongue, diſcerning head; 
In ſhort, with all accompliſhments : 
But O! I mention it with pain, 
Theſe expectations all were vain! 
At length the veſſel reaches land, 
Where an old ſolemn Siſter fate, 
Commiſſion'd by the ſacred band 
Th' arrival of the bird to wait; 
Who, on that errand daily ſent, | 
Ere fince the firſt epiſtle went, 
At firſt approach of riſing day 
Her wandering eyes impatient caſt, 


Which ſcem'd, along the watery waſte, | = 


To waft. our Hero on his way. 
The fly bird had. no fopner ed... 
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The N un, near whom he diſembark d, 
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But ſtrait he knew her by the mien 5 
And eyes with holy prudery mark'd, 190 
By the white gloves and lanyuid tone, | 
The vail, and linſey-woolfey veſt, 

And, what would have ſuffic'd alone, 

The little croſs upon her breaſt, | 
He ſhudder'd at th' approaching evil, 195 
And ſoldier- like, we may conclude, 

Sincerely wiſh'd her at the Devil ; 

Preferring much the brotherhoed 

Of the Dragoons, who ſpoke: out plain, | 
Whoſe dialect he underſtood, _ . WITS 200 
Than to return to learn again | 
Prayers ſtuff d with many a holy notion, 

And ceremonials of devotion: 

But the vex'd droll, by force, was fated 

To be conducted where he hated, 205 
The careful carrier held her prize - 

In ſpite of all his rueful eries; 

Though much he bit her, by the way, 

Upon her arms, her neck, and face, 

And in his anger, as they ſay, 210 
Would not have ſcrupled any place. 

At laſt howe'er, with much ado, 

She brought him ſafe to ſacred ground; 
Ver-VERT's announc'd : the rumour flew 

Swift as the wind the convent round. 21; 


The 
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The bell proclaims the welcome morn; 
Strait from the choir each Siſter ſprings, 
And to the common parlour's borne 
On Expectation's eager wings. 
All crowd this wonder to behold 
With longings truly female fir'd ; 
Nay &en the feeble and the old 
With youth's warm thoughts are reinſpir'd ; 
Whilſt each, regardleſs of her years, 
For ſpeed forgets the load ſhe bears; 
And mother Acnes, near fourſcore, 
Now runs, who never ran before. 
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T length expos'd to public view, 
His figure was by all admir'd ; 
Charm'd with a fight ſo fair and new, 
Their eager eyes were never tir'd : 
Their taſte beyond diſpute was true; 5 
For though the rogue had ſwerv'd from duty, 
He had not loſt one jot of beauty, 
And the camp mien and rakiſh ſtare 
Improv'd it with an eaſy air. 
Why, Heaven, ſhould charms attractive glow, 10 
Brilliant around a Son of Sin ? 
Rather deformity ſhould ſhew 
The badneſs of the heart within. 
To praiſe his looks and lovely feather 
Our Siſters babbled ſo together, 
Unheard, it would have been no wonder, 
If Heaven had roll'd its loudeſt thunder: 
Mean while unmov'd th* apoſtate bird 
Deign'd not to ſpeak one pious word, 
But, like a luſty Carmelite, 
Roll'd his laſcivious eyes about. 
This gave offence : ſo lewd a ſight 
Was ſhocking to the band devout. 


13 


20 


xt, 


V 
Next, when the Mother Abbeſs came, 
With an authoritative looc«c ö! 
The feather'd libertine to blame, 
Contemptuouſly his tail he ſhook ; 
And, not maturely having weigh'd 
The horror of the words he ſaid, 
Replied, in military phraſe, 
What damn'd fools Nuns are now-a-days I 
Our hiſtory notes, that on the way 
Theſe words he'd heard the Sailors ſay, 
At this, with looks demure, another 
The holy ſiſterhood among, | 
(Willing to make him hold his tongue} 
Cry'd, fie ! for ſhame my deareſt brother “ 
For thanks this deareft brother ſwore, 
And us'd, ſagaciouſly enough, 
One ſyllable that rhimes to more, 
'Gainſt which few female ears are proof. 
« Jeſu! good mother, ſhe exclaim'd, 
“ This is ſome wicked witch, *tis clear; 
% And not the bird of Nevers fam'd, 
* To friends of our religion dear!“ 
Here, Sutler-like, he cry'd aloud 
The Devil ſeize this noiſy crowd ! 
By turns each Siſter did eſſay 
To curb the feather'd grenadier ; 
And each as faſt was. ſent away 


With ſomething buzzing in her ear; 
Vor, I, D 
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For, laughing at the younger tribe, 
He mimick'd their loquacious rage; 
And, ſtill more freely to deſcribe 
The dull grimace of ſcolding age, 65 
He ridicuPd the dying cloſes 
Ot precepts ſnuffled through their noſes, 
But, what was worſe than all the reſt, 
By theſe dull ſermons much oppreſs'd, 
And with unvented choler ſwelling, 60 
He thunder'd out each horrid word, 
The very Tars in noiſe excelling, 
Which on the river he had heard; 
Curſing and ſwearing all along, 
Invoking every power of hell, | 65 
Whilſt B's redundant from his tongue, | 
And F's emphatically fell. 
The ſenſe of what they heard him ſpeak 
The younger Siſters could not tell ; 
For they believ'd his language Greece. 70 
Next he came out with, blood and zounds / 


Damnation, —brimftone, —fire, —and thunder ! 
'The grate, at theſe terrific ſounds 
Trembling, is almoſt ſplit aſunder ; _ 
And the good Nuns in ſpeechleſs fright, 75 
Croſſing their throbbing boſoms, fly 
Each to her cell.remote from light, 
Thinking the day of judgement mgh. 
Wide opening her ſepulchral jaws, __ 


One ö | 
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One ancient Siſter whines, What evil 80 


« Have we deſign'd, good Heaven, that draws 
„Upon us this incarnate Devil? 


% By what incentive is he mov'd 
« So like the damn'd below to ſwear? 
« Is this that VER-VERT fo approv'd? 8 
© Are theſe his faculties ſo rare? 
% But let us without farther pain 
„ Send back the profligate again.“ 
© Mother of God!“ another cries, 
© What horrors are before our eyes! go 
% In Nevers* conſecrated dome 
« Is this the language Veſtals ſpeak ? 
« Ts all their youth taught thus at home? 
Home with the hateful heretick ! 
“For, if he enters, we ſhall dwell 95 
“In league with all the fiends of hell,” 
In fine, his freedom VER-VER x loſt; 
Aud 'twas reſolv'd, without delay, 
To ſend the wretch cag' d- up away. 
This end our pilgrim wiſh'd the moſt: 100 
Howe'er, in form, he's cited firſt, 


Arraign'd, deteſtable declar'd, - 


Convicted by the court, accurſt, 
And from each charity debarr'd, 
For having wickedly affaiPd 105 
The virtue of the Siſters vail'd. f 


All fign the ſentence, yet bemoan 
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The object it's inflicted on; 

For pity tis, ere full-age blooms, 

To find depravity ſo foul, 

Or that, beneath ſuch beauteous plumes, 

A debauchee's corrupted foul, 

The pagan manners of a Turk, 

And tongue of infidel, ſhould lurk, 

In ſhort, his eld conductreſs bore 

The baniſh'd culprit to the port; 

But in returning, as before, 

He never bit our Siſter for't ; 

For Joyfully he left the ſhore, 

And in a tilt-boat home return'd, 

Where NEVERS' Nuns his abſence mourn A. 
Such was the ILiap of his woes! 

But ah! what unexpected mourning, 

What clamour and deſpair aroſe, 

When, to his former friends returning, 

He ſhock'd them with a repetition 

Of his late verbal acquiſition ! 

What could th' afflicted Siſters do? 

With eyes in tears, and hearts in trouble, 

Nine venerable Nuns, for woe 

Each in a vail funereal double, 

„ Into the ſeat of judgement go, 

il. Who, in their wrinkled fronts, reſembled 

Nine Acts in a court aſſembled. 
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There, without hopes of happy ending, 135 
Depriv'd of all to plead his cauſe 

On whom there was the leaſt depending, 

Poor VER-VExr fate, unſkill'd in laws, 

Chain'd to his cage, in open court, 

And ſtript of glory and ſupport. 140 
To condemnation they proceed; 

Two SiBYLs ſentence him to bleed; 

*T'was voted by two Siſters more; 

Not fo religiouſly inhuman, 

To ſend him to that InDian fhore, 145 
Unknown to any chriſtian woman, 

That conſcience might his boſom gore, 

And yield him up a prey to death 

Where firſt, with Br AchuMEN, he drew breath. 


But the five others all according 150 


In leſſer pumſhments awarding, 

For Penance, two long months conclude 
That he ſhould paſs in abſtinence, 

Three more in difmal ſolitude, 


And four in ſpeechleſs penitence ; 56 


During which ſeaſon they preclude 
Biſcuits and fruits, the toilette's treaſures; 
Alcoves and walks, thoſe convent pleaſures, 
Nor was this all; for, to compleat 


His miſerable ſituation; 160 


They gave him, in his ſad retreat, 
f or Jailer, guard, and converſation, 
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A ſtale lay-fiſter, or much rather 

An old vail'd ape, all ſkin and bone, 

Or, cover d o'er with wrinkled leather, 

A walking female ſkeleton ; 

An object proper, to fall'n glory, 

To cry aloud, memento mori, 

Spite of this dragon's watchful ſoul, 

The younger, Nuns would often go, 

With looks of pity to condole ; 

Which &en in exile ſoften'd woe. 

Nay ſome, from morning prayers returning, 
With nuts and candied, almonds came; 

But to a wretch in priſon mourning 

Weeds and ambroſia were the ſame. 

Taught by misfortune's ſound tuition, 
Cloath'd with diſgrace, and ſtung with pain, 
Or fick of that old ſcare-crow viſion, 
The bird became in pure contrition 
Acquainted with himſelf again: 
Forgetting his belov'd Dragoons, 
And quite according with the Nuns 
In one continued uniſon 

Of air, of manners, and of tone; 
No ſleek prebendal prieſt could be 
More thoroughly devout than he. 
When this converſion was related, 
The grey divan at once awarded 
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His baniſhment ſhould be abated, 


And farther vengeance quite diſcarded, 


There the bleſt day of his recall 

Is annually a feſtival, 

Whoſe ſilken moments white and even, 
Spun by the hands of ſmiling Love, 
Whilſt all th' attendant FaTEs approve, 
To ſoft delights are ever given. 


How ſhort's the date of human pleaſwe ! 


How falſe of happineſs the meaſure ! 
The dormitory, ſtrew'd with flowers, 
Short prayer, rejoicing, ſong, and feaſt, 


Sweet tumult, freedom, thoughtleſs hours, 


Their amiable zeal expreſs'd, 
And not a ſingle ſign of ſorrow 
The woes predicted of to-morrow. 
But, O! what favours miſapplied 
Our holy fiſt, chood beſtow'd ! 


| From abſtinence's ſhallow tide 


Into a ſtream that overflow'd 


With ſweets, ſo long debarr'd from taſteing, 


Poor VER-VERT too abruptly haſteing, 

(His ſkin with ſugar being wadded, 

With /quid fires his entrails burn'd) 

Beheld at once his roſes faded 

And to funereal cypreſs turn'd. 

The Nuns endeavour'd, but in vain, 

His fleeting ſpirit to detain ; 
| D4 
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But ſweet exceſs had haſten'd fate; 
And, whilſt around the fair-ones cry'd, 
Of love a victim fortunate 

In pleaſure's downy breaſt he died. 

His dying words their boſoms fir'd, 
And will for ever be admir'd. 

V sxvs herfelf his eye-hds clos'd, 

And in ELys1um plac'd his ſhade, 
Where. hero-parrots ſafe repos'd 

In almond groves that never fade, 
Near him, whoſe fate and fluent tongue, 

Coxinn a's lover wept and ſung. 

What tongue ſufficiently can tell 230 
How much bemoan'd our hero fell! 

The Nun, whoſe office *twas, invited 

The bearers to th' illuſtrious dead; 

And letters circular indited, 

In which this mournful tale I read. 225 
But, to tranſmit his image down 

To generations yet unknown, 

A painter, who each beauty knew, 

His portraiture. from nature drew ; 

And many a hand, guided by Lovs, 240 
O'er the ſtretch'd ſampler's canvaſs plain, 

In broidery's various colours ſtrove 

To raiſe his form to life again; 

Whilſt GRIE , t aſſiſt each artiſt, came 

And painted tears around the frame. 2245 
All 
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All rites funereal they beſtow'd, 
Which erſt to birds of high renown 
9 | The band of HELIcoN allow'd, 
When from the body life was flown, 
Beneath a verdant myrtle's ſhade, 250 = 
Which o'er the max/olcum ſpread, | : 
A ſmall ſarcophagus was laid, 
5 To keep the aſhes of the dead. 
| On porphyry grav'd in characters - | 
Of gold, with ſculptur'd garlands grac'd, 256 3 
Theſe lines, exciting Pity's tears, | 6 
Our convent ARTEMISIAs plac'd. 


YE NOVICE Nuxs, WHO TO THIS GROVE REPAIR, 

To CHAT BY STEALTH, UNAW'D BY AGE'S FROWN 

YouR TONGUES ONE MOMENT, IF YOU CAN, 
FORBEAR, | 


TILL THE SAD TALE OF OUR AFFLICTION'S | 
KNOWN. | 


29 


IF 'T1s TOO MUCH THAT ORGAN TO RESTRAIN, 


USE IT TO SPEAK WHAT ANGUISH DEATH 1M- 
PARTS: 


ONE LINE THIS CAUSE FOR SORROW WILL Ex- 


240 PLAIN ; 
HERE VER-VERT Lies; AND HERE LIE ALL 
OUR HEARTS. 
Ti * Þ { 
10 is ſaid however (to purſue 266 


My ſtory but a word or two) 
The 


| 
| 
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The foul of VꝝR-VERT is not pent 
Within th' aforeſaid monument, 

But, by permiſſion of the Fates, 

Some holy ſiſter animates; 

And will, in tranſmigration, run 
From time to time, from Nun to Nun, 
Tranſmitting to all ages hence 

In them his deathleſs eloquence. 


This humourous and ſpirited Tract was publiſhed 
in the year 1765, It was occaſioned by ſeveral 
meetings being held at one of the Univerſities, to 
procure an application to be made to parliament, 
for the purpoſe of enabling Fellows of Colleges and 
others to marry, and at the ſame time retain their 
preferments. The deſign, however, was found not 
agreeable to the majority, and was therefore laid 
aſide. Under the allegory of a debate, whether a 
certain ſet of people, ſuppoſed to be inhabitants of 
the Moon, ſhould be allowed the privilege of eating 
Cheeſe with their Bread, the Author ridicules the 
opponents of the propoſed application. It has been 
obſerved, that the characters of the Antimatrimo- 
nians are drawn with much humour, and probably 
had their Archetypes beneath the Planet wherein 
the Debate is imagined to have been carried on. 
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COUNCIL, ix THE MOON. 


RAVELLING is become an eſſential part of 
d i a gentleman's education. Being very ſenſi- 
ble of its advantages, I ſome time ago formed a 
deſign of making the grand tour; but, upon reflec- 
ting how often that ſcheme had been taken, and that 
I was pretty-well read in the obſervations travellers 
have given us on the curioſities to be met with in it, 
I determined to alter my route, and, boldly purſu- 
ing an unbeaten track, to make a viſit to the regions 
of the Moon, Accordingly I ſet out, and arrived 
there in great ſafety, I ſee the mouths of all the 
world are open upon me, to know, by what fort of 
machine, or vehicle, I tranſported myſelf thither. 
Hold a little, Gentlemen! That is a ſecret not to 
be diſcovered, till an handſome reward is offered by 
the Government. But ſo far I will ſatisfy you, that 
I was neither conveyed by a broomſtick, a pair of 
wings, a berlin, a poſt coach, or any other flying 
machine. 


The 


„ . 
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The Lunatics (for ſo the people are called) bear 
the moſt exact reſemblance to the inhabitants of the 
Earth, in their perſons, cuſtoms, manners, and 
ways of living. They, like ourſelves, blindly pur: 
ſue ſhadows for ſubſtances, oppoſe the plaineit die- 
tates of nature and reaſon, and often philoſophize 
themſelves out of their happineſs, whilit they mean 
to fix it upon the ſureſt foundations. Without con- 
ſideration cr choice, and even without common 
thought, they ardently eſpouſe one opinion, rather 
than another. It is no uncommon thing among 
them, to be led into the ſame perſuaſion, by the 
habit they wear, the tribe or company with which 
they are connected ; by the vocation in lite they 
happen to be engaged in; or by the multitude, that, 
like a torrent, carries them, with irrefiſtible force, 
into whatever channel it pleaſes, They ſubmit to 
the tyranny of prejudice or cuſtom, as if nature had 
given them no ſtrength to make reſiſtance, They 
deſert their own judgement, to purſue other men's 
fancies ; and defend with paſſion, what they have 
embraced without reaſon. 

I hope no offence to the manes of Copernicus or 
any of his brethren, if I take the liberty to aflert 
that the Moon might, with as much propriety, be 
called the Earth's mirror or looking-glaſs, as its ſa- 
tellite. For it is furprizing to ſee, with what faith- 
fulneſs and preciſion every thing, that is tranſacted 

; upon 
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upon Earth, is reflected in her. There ſeems to be 
an unaccountable ſympathy between the inhabitants 
of the two Planets ; not unlike that between the 
wheels and the living creatures in Ezekiel's viſion ; 
which I will not pay my courteous Readers fo ill a 
compliment, as to ſuppoſe them unacquainted 
with. 

It happened, in my travels over the Moon, that 


I fell into a little republic very remarkable for the 


oddity of ſome of its laws and cuſtoms, None of 
them ſtruck me with greater wonder and ſurprize, 
than that every member of this community was for- 
bidden, upon pain of expulſion, to eat Chegſè wvith 
his Bread *, | | 

This law has been inviolably preſerved ſince the 
firſt inſtitution of the Republic to this day, except 


* Various have been the conjectures of the Learned 
in the Moon concerning the origin of this and ſome 
other Laws equally unaccountable. But the majority 
agree in deriving it from the Pythagoreans ; a fect that 
tranſmigrated to the Moon, a great number of years 
ago. This opinion is ſuppoſed to be founded upon 
the following paſſage in Diogenes Laertius : Iarrég d 
4a Try ogeve hte teviivey fobieiw, pore jarnowouger* 
xapliac Ts ateyiobai % xicuwr, ApiroTrAns 0s Ono, 
* WhTe%s Y TpiyAng iviores A Of &, eur 
pry (@no% Twec) 1 xnglo, 1 der. De Pythag. It 
mult be confeſſed that there are three words in this 
quotation that ſeem to favour the opinion. And we 
may ſafely ſay, that many a well-fronted hypotheſis 
has been built upon a weaker foundation, and ſupported 
by it too for a conſiderable length of time. y 


by 
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by thoſe who preſide over the different Companies it 


is diſtributed into. Theſe Gentlemen, by the af- 


ſiſtance of interpretation, have found means to dif. 
penſe with it. Interpretation is a kind of racking 
engine, bequeathed to ſome of the Companies by 
their Founders ; to which a poor word, that ſtands 
indicted of oppoling pleaſure or convenience in cer- 
tain caſes, is dragged to be ſqueezed and tortured, 
till it is frightened out of all its /ez/es, and made to 
ſay whatever the inquifitors pleaſe. During my 
ſtay here, I had the curioſity to examine a Book of 
Laws belonging to one of the Companies, and found 
the following order written in Latin - Cælebs fi 
M-g-/t-r, et Cœlibes fint $-c-i=iwhich is, being in- 
terpreted; © Let the Governor be a temperate 
« Man, and let the inferior Members of the Com- 
« pany eat no Cheeſe,” I muſt conſeſs, I think 
the Governors acted like wiſe men, and according 
to the order of nature, in endeavouring to get rid 
of ſo abſurd a reſtriction ; though it is apprehended 
ſuch a ſtep would have been taken with a better 
grace under a certain ſanction, which, with little 


thew of reafon, could have been denied it, But 


this by the bye. 

At the very juncture of my being at this Repub- 
lic, a genius aroſe, of a more enlarged turn of 
mind than we generally meet with among the inha- 
bitants of the Lunar regions, who propoſed a ſcheme 


of 
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it of applying to the Legiſlature, for permiſſion to 
if. aboliſh the very Law I have been ſpeaking of. 


Ry 


ic What impartial and difintereſted man would ima- 
ng gine ſuch a propoſal could receive any oppoſition ? 
by But there is a number of little groveling ſpints to be 
ids found in every place, who, either being unable to 
er- comprehend the meaning of any thing that is great 
and generous, or ſtung with envy of that luſtre a 


patriotic character ever diſplays, or from ſome other 
reaſons equally reproachable, are ready, upon all 


m 
1 occaſions that offer, to contribute their mite of op- 
1nd poſition. So it was here, Nevertheleſs, the ſcheme 
fa had many advocates ; and ſuch too as reflected no 
in- ſmall credit upon it. It became the common topic 
ate of converſation throughout the whole Republic; 
IM» and there ſeemed to be a contention among its ene- 
ink mies, who ſhould make the abſurdeſt ſuppoſitions 
ing and conjectures, in order to bring it into ridicule. 
rid Atlength, however, a Council was called by the Chief 
ded Magiſtrate ; in which thoſe Members of the Re- 
tter public, who had any objections to the ſcheme, were 
ttle deſired, one by one, to deliver their ſentiments in 
But a ſet ſpeech, to avoid the tumult and diſorder of a 
number of people talking promiſcuouſly. The in- 
ub- tereſt of a friend procured me a corner in this illuſ- 
| of trious Aſſembly ; and, as I minuted down all I heard 
1ha- chere, and it may not be unentertaining to my 
eme Readers, I will impart it to them. 
of Yor, I, 


'E It 
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Tt is uſual with moſt modern Orators, when they 

riſe up to addreſs a public. Audience, before they 

ſpeak, to make ſome preliminary hems and haws, 
to cough or ſpit, to ſtroak their beards, or pull | 
down their ſhirt-ſleeves, to rub their hands together, | 
adjuſt their wigs, or pull up their breeches. As 
each Orator ſtood up, whilſt he was making ſome t 
ſuch neceſſary prelude ; my friend, who placed him- ' 
ſelf by me, informed me of his name, and drew a , 
ſhort ſketch of his character. The firit perſon who | 
made an harangue upon this occaſion was, as I If 
found by my inſtructor, Mr, TIMOTHVY Port, 3 \ 


oreat politician; a man that ſaw through many 0 
things beſide his ſpectacles. When any thing was te 
mentioned in a myſterious way, he always very in 
gravely ſhook his head, though there was nothing in C 
it. He had a marvellous knack at ſmelling out a R 
fecret where there was none. He could tell you, Fi 
twelve hours beforehand, when the poſt would bring us 
bad news, as peremptorily as an old woman's corn i me 
toretells' rain. In ſhort, he was a very ſmoaky fel? foi 
tow, and ſpoke to the following purpoſe : | en 
Gentlemen! I plainly foreſee, the ruin and un 
downfall of this our conſtitution muſt be the imme- | tit 
diate conſequence of admitting the extraordinary ; 
ſcheme lately propoſed. Doubtleſs, the projector of I tall 


it.is a man of deep deſign, and entertains no good- he 
will toward our community. To let you into a ſe- I twe 
1 WR | cret, 
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bet, gentlemen! I queſtion whether he is not a 
jeſuit &, or, at leaſt, wheth@ he is not backed by 
ſome of that deſperate order. But, hold! upon far- 
ther conſideration, 1 am rather inclined to ſuſpect 
he is a Mahofnetan. A member of the church of 


Rome once endeavoured, in his Calvino- Turci mus, 

to fix an imputation of Mahometaniſm upon a great 1 

Reformer; but I can, with much greater ſhew of 165 

reaſon, undertake to prove that our Reformer's {0 

principles bear inconteſtable marks of that impious 1 

leaven. If we conſider how great a Cheeſemonget Ih 
I Mationiet himſelf was, and how liberal in his al- [1 
| lowatice of Cheeſe to his diſciples ; if we cbnſider 9 ; 
too, that the chief Efitertainment he promiſed them wt 
in his Paratliſe was to conſiſt of various ſorts of ; 
Cheeſe; we may fairly enough conelude that our | 
a Reformet's ſcheme proceeds upon the Mahometan 0 
Y {#item.—Surely, the imminent danger that threatens | F 
p bus cannot too much alarm thoſe who poſſeſs but the q: 
n moſt common degree of penetration and foreſight: 


. for, were the wicked defipns of this Projector to be 

| encouraged, and his propoſal to be embraced; it is Wil 
d unneoeſſary to inform this ſagacious Body, that the it] 
e- © Moſt certain conſequenice muſt be, a total infringe- | 


7 *The Reader will not wonder to hear the Orator 
of talking of Jeſuit and Mahometan, afid ſome other 
F things that ſeem at firſt meer ſublunary affairs; when 
* he recollects the exact correfpondence, I ſpoke of, be- 
e- tween our Planet and the Moon. | 1 
et, = l ment 160 
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ment of all wholeſome laws and diſcipline, both 
religious and political, and an introduction to uni- 
verſal anarchy and confuſion.” Here Mr. Pore 
concluded; and ſat down with a ſmile of great com- 
placency and ſelf- ſatis faction, fully convinced of the 
juſtneſs of his conjectures, and the irrefragable 
ſtrength of his arguments. 

Next ſtood up the venerable Mr. RIcHARD 
RusT. This gentleman was of very ancient ſtand- 
ing in his Company. Being very old himſelf, he 
had contracted a wonderful affection for every thing 
that was ſo. It ſeems to be an univerſal principle 
among mankind, to love what moſt reſembles them- 
ſelves, The wig Mr. RusT had on was, like him- 
ſelf, fo old and fo entirely unfit for uſe, that it was 
impoſſible he ſhould not prefer it to any other. This 
patient grizzle, after having a few winters main- 
tained its criſped honours againſt all inclemencie 
of weather, and the riots and frolics of its maſler's 
younger days, in the year one thouſand ſeven hun- 
dred and thirty, gave up its laſt curl; and Mr, 
RvsrT, in conſideration of its paſt ſervices, permit- 
ted his band to curl, by deputation, for it. He 
wore an old threadbare ſuit of cloaths, which, we 
learn by tradition, had been once black; and con- 
Lantly carried in his hand an ebony walking- 

tick, that, in days of yore, had ſupported the aged 
{tcps of his great grandmother, This he thrice 
knocked 
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knocked againſt the floor, to command attention, and 
expreſſed himſelf as follows: 

« Gentlemen! I muit ingenuouſly confeſs that, 
in my youth, my mouth has, now and then, wick— 
edly watered for a piece of Cheeſe ; nor am I igno- 


rant that ſome graceleſs aſperſions have been thrown 


upon my character, inſinuating that I had more 


than once been caught nibbling, But I am now 


arrived at an age, equally unobnoxious to thoſe li- 
quoriſh longings, and to any imputations of uſing 
means to gratify them. My judgement is at length 
cooled and matured by a long ſeries of reflection; 
and J have learned that there is nothing more valu- 
able or ſacred than the old cuſtoms and uſages ot 
our forefathers. The ſound only of the word 110- 
vation is enough to give me a fit of the palſey. Eat 
. Cheeſe with our Bread!—Unheard-of depravity ! 

I is enough to diſturb the repoſe of our venerable 

anceſtors, and make them ſtart from their graves. 
Were ſuch an impious innovation to be admitted, 
what evil conſequences might we not expect? what 
abuſes of the moſt ancient rites and eſtabliſhed ce- 
remomes is it not likely would ſucceed ? I ſhould 
hardly be ſurprized to ſee the good old cuſtom of 
eating Plum-porridge on Chriſtmas-day aboliſhed : 
St. Michael and all Angels would ſcarcely be able 
to aſſert their privileoe of Gooſe and roaſt Pork: 
and I may live to ſce the day, when Shrove-tiac 
E. z tex 
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itſelf ſhall paſs unhallowed by A pple- pancakes. | 
well remember, ſome ſtrange forebodings and appre- 
henſions ſeized my heart, when they turned the 
poor Old Style out of doors. I then trembled, leſt 
that reſtleſs ſpirit of innovation ſhould diffuſe itſelf, 
And now to ſee the dæmon actually working to un- 
dermine a wiſe cuſtom, that has obtained in our Com- 
munity ever fince its firſt foundation, is more than 
] can ” Here griek and vexation choaked 
the old gentleman's utterance, and obliged him to 
fit down before he had finiſhed his harangue. 

An Orator now roſe, whom I obſerved to have 
been remarkably on the fret from the firſt moment 
le entered the aſſembly. Sometimes he looked wild 
and angry, would every now and then riſe from his 
ſeat, then fit down again in much agitation, and 
wipe his face, which was bedewed with a cold 
feat. This, ſays my friend at my elbow, is Mr, 
Lory, who 1s promoted to an important office in 
ane of our Companics. His Chriſtian name is ſo 
much eclipſed by the glwe of his titles and digni- 
ties, that one cannot fee it. So you muſt excuſe 
my not giving an account of it. He 1s a very, cho- 
jeric fort of a man, and has, I am afraid, a ſinall 
ſpice of pride in his conſtitution. He is now in 
high fermentation ; and you will ſee him, in a very 
ſhort time, froth at the mouth, like a barrel of ncw 
{mall-bcer at the cork- hole. Scarce had my in- 
| | ſtructor 
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ſtructar made his obſervation, but the truth of it 
was proved; and this veſſel of wrath ran over to the 
tallowing effect; | | 

« Of all the plans that ever were planned, the 
ſchemes that ever were ſchemed, and propoſals that 
ever were propoſed, the plan, ſcheme, or propoſal, 
now under conſideration, 1s the moſt abſurd, ridi- 
culous, and romantic. The author of it is a block- 
head and an aſs, and deſerves to be expelled our 
community. Were permiſſion given that all mem- 
bers of aur Republic might eat Cheeſe with their 
Bread, people may pretend that many of them 
would not, er could not, go to the expence of it; 
or that others would not taſte it, if it was ſet before 
them : but, maugre all ſuch idle, falſe, and frivo- 
lous arguments, I could demonſtrate, were not my 
afſertion ſufficient, that every individual, to a man, 
would immediately embrace the privilege. The 
effect would be, that the raſcals, being allowed 
Cheeſe, would ſpare their chitdren ſome of the 
Bread procured for themſelves by the favour and 
intereſt of the Governors of their ſeveral Compa- 
hies, and be encouraged to educate their brats “ to 
be impertinent and troubleſome to hem, and, for 

* The Qratar here ſeems to oſpouſe an idle notion, 
ſome had conceived, that the „. the Members 
of the Republic now enjoyed but for themſelves 


would, upon adopting the Cheeſe-ſcheme, generally 
become the inheritance of their children. 
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aught I know, a detriment to the kingdom in ge- 
neral, J am aware, there are many people, who 
inſiſt upon it, that there is no ground tor theſe ſug- 
geſtions ; but give me leave to ſay, that they are all 
fools, and know nothing about the matter,” | 

The Gentleman who ſpoke next was Mr, 
Cusisror HER Crap, a man not deftitute of wit 
and humour. He was eſteemed a great Critic, be- 
cauſe there was nothing he would not find fault 
with. He was a man of unlimited conjecture ; 
which often led him to ſhew his invention at the 
expence of his judgement, He did not want 
knowledge, eſpecially that of mankind ; but he was 
not always happy in his application of it. It was 
too common with him, to form general concluſions, 
and eſtabliſh maxims, upon caſes meerly poſſible. 
He had ſome fluency of words, but more vivacity 
than elegance. Hear him— 

“Gentlemen! I am of opinion, that under no 


reſtrictions whatſoever ought this new ſcheme to 


be admitted. I ſhall chiefly draw my arguments 
from the nature of Cheeſe in general, and ſome par- 
ticular conſequences that are found to ariſe from 
eating it. In the firſt place, then, Cheeſe is abſo- 
lutely prejudicial to many con/{itutions: there are 
many people (likely enough to be met with among 


the more recluſe Lunatics) who bear ſuch an an- 
pathy to Cheele, that they avoid being in the ſame 
| YOON 


IN THE MOON. 5 
room with it. Then Cheeſe, though confeſſedly 
efficacious in digeſting other things, does not eaſily 


digeſt itſelf, and will often lie ſo long at a man's 


ſomach as to give him infinite plague and vexation. 
Beſides, Cheeſe is generally too hard, or too f, 
too rough, or too pliant, too ſfrong, or quite infipid. 
Then there is your. aggoty Cheeſe, your rotten 
Cheeſe, your Cheeſe that every body has ta/ted, and 
your ,//ip-coat Cheeſe. . A very dangerous ſort of 
Cheeſe this laſt! for, being apt to run beyond its 
preſcribed limits, it is often impoſſible for the pro- 
prietor, though he /oves it ever ſo well, to ſecure it 
entirely to his own uſe. In ſhort, gentlemen! I 
cannot help concluding, from the courſe of my ob- 
ſervations, that there is no ſuch thing as a good 
Cheeſe in the world; and, therefore, I think it 
would argue the higheſt degree of inſanity to apply 
to the Legiſlature, for removing an obſtacle that 
happily prevents our coming at it.“ 

An ingenious young man, who fat near Mr, 
Cras, fo highly reſented the acrimony of his 
ſpeech, that he roſe up; and, bowing to the Chief 
Magiſtrate, ſaid, That though he apprehended 
his deſign in calling the preſent Council was rather 
to hear what objections could be produced to the 
ſcheme, than for any other purpoſe; yet, as he was 
convinced Mr, Cu as had gone very unwarrantable 
lengths in ſome of his obſervations and concluſions, 
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he could not help aſking permiſſion to offer a. re- 
menſtrance or two. Which being granted bim, he , 
dated the Orator to recollect, © That there was 
ſueh a thing as /age Cheeſe; and that being green 
Obeeſe (a circumſtance that would prejudice many 
men in its favour), and conſequently of the ſame 
kind thet forms the materials of which the Moon 
was made, he thought it very unworthy a man in 
the Mon, to ſuppoie that ſpecies was not to. be 
found there in great abundance.” He next ob- 
ſerved, that waſird Cheeſe was held in high eſti- 


mation by men of che beſt tafle. And, indeed, 


when Cheeſe has paſted unhurt and unſullied 
through that fiery trial, it is impoſſible to ſay too 
much in its commendation.” He added, “ that, 
always having profeſied hunkelt a great admirer of 
Cheeſe in general, he had paid ſo. much attention 
t that uſeful commoiity, that he could with con- 
fidence aflert, that there was much more good 
Cheeſe, than bad, in the world :” and concluded 


With ſaying, He could not help ſuſpecting, that 


Mr. CAB, in ſpite of all reſtraints, might have 
mage ſome experiments 11 his time that had proved 
unfortunate.” 

J think I have hitherto given no intimation to 
my Readers, that this Republic was eſtabliſhed 
principally for the cultivation of the underſtanding. 
But there are ſome people in it, who do not culit- 


vale 
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vate their underſtandings ; and others, who have na 


underſtandings to cultivate, Of this laſt claſs was 
$110N SHALLOW, Who next ſeized the ears of this 
reſpectable Audience with a ſpeech. S1Mon never 
doubted the truth of any ſtory he had heard in his 
life. He had no clear ideas of any thing in the 
world. He would ſwallow you half a dozen im- 
poſſibilities in a breath, without waking a face. 
He could not be ſaid to think, in any true ſenſe of 
that word; and ſeemed to have no property in his 
own ideas. He voided them juſt as he received 
them, as children do cherry-{tones. He lifped in 
his ſpeech, and ſputtered like a roaſting pippin. 


But, with all theſe diſadvantages, he was not pro- 


ſcribed the pale of common-ſenſe, according to the 
definition ſome people give of it; tor Sion had 

good deal ta ſay for himſelf, What he ſaid upon 
this occaſion, I will now lay before you. 

„ Gentlemen! I have been told that there is 
nothing in nature more pernicious. than Cheele, 
And I can produce ſuch inſtances of its ill effects, 
28 Will leave no reafon ta doubt the truth of. this 
aſſertion, I remember having heard from iny nurſe, 
who thought ſhe had hcard it irom my grandmather, 
that Cheeſe would give a man the rheumatiſm and 
the ear-ach: and a very ſenſible. country apathe-. 


cary, a couſin of ming, ſays, that he can attribute 


a ſore throat, ar a fever on the ſpirits, te nothing 
but 
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but Cheeſe, For my own part, I never ſee 2 
Cheeſe, but it puts me in mind of the dropſy, yel- 
low jaundice, and king's-evil; and I am certain, 
were the new ſcheme admitted, we ſhould all be af- 
fitted with thoſe diſorders. Nay, ſuch a terrible 
notion have I of this baneful commodity, that J 
ſhould not at all wonder to hear a man had got a 
leproſy, a wry-neck, or a fit of the gout, by eating 
Te” | | 

The whole audience ſtared, to hear Mr. Syar- 
Low talk at fo ſtrange a rate; and even the parti- 
fans of the cauſe he undertook to defend muſt have 
thought he meant to laugh at it, had he not put on 
the moſt ſcrious and ſolemn countenance that ever 
apologized for an empty head, 

Another Gentleman, whoſe name my friend had 
forgotten, delivered his ſentiments upon the ſubject 
under conſideration. But, before he had finiſhed 
tc third period of an harangue moſt elaborately 
cull; my attention was diverted by a very ſingular 
circumſtance. A certain Naturaliſt, a friend of 
mine in my native planet, meeting with a bird of 
paſſage that was going to take up its winter-quar- 
ters in the Moon, took an opportunity to tie round 
its neck a little billet addrefled to myſelf. This 
winged meſſenger directed its flight to me with 
great ſagacity; and, upon examining the expreſs, I 
zcund myſelf obliged, on account of ſome affairs 

of 
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IN THE MOON. 6x 
of great moment, to return immediately to my ſub- 
lunary home; which prevented my knowing the 
iſſue of the Council. As I took leave of my friend 
in the corner, I could not help making the follow- 
ing reflection upon what I had heard: That, when 
mens opinions are ſuggeſted rather by ſome ruling paſ- 
fron, peculiar caſt of character, or reafons meerly local, 
than by a candid, liberal, and unbiaſſed examinations 
they are juſtly liable to a ſuſpicion of being equally deſite 
tute of truth and impartiality, 


r 0 0 G . 


THE Author thinks proper to declare, that no 
one of the characters in the preceding pages 
deſigned for any particular perſon, and that he 
knows no individual to whom any of them could 
with propriety be applied. As the Grecian pain- 
ter, when he drew the picture of Helen for the 
Agrigentines, ſelected from a number of beautiful 
women thoſe limbs and features that were moſt 
ſtriking and perfect in each of them; fo the Au- 
thor, in drawing pictures of another caſt, has taken 
the liberty to borrow of one perſon, his blear-eye; 
of another, his wry-mouth ; of a third, red hair; 
of a fourth, a large wen; an hunch-back of a 
fifth; and fo on, till his pieces have, in a certain 


6 degree, 
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degree, wached his ideas of the beamy of uplinch, 


Now, #3 no bne of the ladies, out 6f whole chart 


Zeuxis compoſed his Helen, hal afy right to call l 


' the picture her on; ſo no individual whatſoever, 


upon ſeeing the portraits of Mr. PokE, Mr. Rus, 
or any of the reſpectable groupe, has any fight t6 
challenge this, or that, as his own likeneſs, 
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O what bleſt genius of the iſle, 
Shall Gratitude her tribute pay, 
Decree the feſtive day, 
Erect the ſtatue, and devote the pile? 


Do not your ſympathetic hearts accord, 

To own the © boſom's lord?“ 

*Tis he! 'tis he !—that demi-god ! 

Who Avon's flowery margin trod, 
While ſportive Fancy round him flew, 

Where Nature led him by the hand, 
Inſtructed him in all ſhe knew, 

And gave him abſolute command! 

Tis he! 'tis he! 

«< The god of our idolatry !” 

To him the ſong, the edifice we raiſe, 

He merits all our wonder, all our praiſe! 
Yet ere impatient joy break forth, 
In ſounds that lift the ſoul from earth 
And to our fpell-bound minds impart 
Some faint idea of his magic art; 


Let 


1 1 


Ne Sutor ultra Crepidam. 


O what bleſt genius of the iſle, 1 | 

Shall Gluttony her tribute pay, - 

Decree the feſtive day, | : 

Erect the ſtatue, and devote the pile? | : : 

Do not your ſympathetic mouths accord 1 
To own * the ſtomach's lord? 1 


Tis he! *tis he ! — that demi-god! 
Who Clermont's fattening meadows trod, 1 
While the whipt cream around him flew, 1 
Fruit-Betty * took him by the hand, 1 
Inſtructed him in all ſhe knew, | 
And gave him abſolute command. | 1 1 
»Tis he! 'tis he! 'tis he! b 
The god 3 of our idolatry ! 
To him the ſong, the edifice, we-raiſe, 
He merits 5 all our wonder, all our praiſe ! 
Yet ere impatient joy break forth 
In ſounds that lift the oul from earth ©; 


And to our ſauce-bound minds impart | | 
Some faint idea of his magic art; | 
Vor. I. F Let | 


6 ODE ON SHAKESPEARE. 


Let awful filence ſtill the air! 
From the dark cloud, the hidden hight 
Burſts tenfold bnght ! 
Prepare! prepare! prepare! 
Now ſwell at once the choral ſong, 
Roll the full tide of harmony along ; 
Let rapture ſweep the trembling ſtrings, 
And Fame expanding all her wings, 
With all her trumpet-tongues proclaim 
The lov'd, rever'd, immortal name! 
SHAKESPEARE! OHAKESPEARE | OHAKESPEARE |! 
Let th' inchanting ſound 
From Avon's ſhores rebound ; 
Through the air, 
Let it bear 
The precious freight the envious nations round 


CHORUS, 
Swell the choral ſong, 
Roll the tide of harmony along, 
Let Rapture ſweep the ſtrings, 
Fame expand her wings, 
With her trumpet-tongues proclaim, 
The lov'd, rever'd, immortal name! 
SHAKESPEARE! OHAKESPEARE! SHAKESPEARE: 
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Let awful ſilence {ill the air 7: _ 
From the dark cloud, the hidden light 
Burſts ten- fold bright: 
Screw! ſcrew ! ſcrew *! 
Now ſwell the choral ſong : 
Roll the full tide of harmony along. 
Let rapture ſweep the trembling firings, 
And Fame expanding all her wings, 
With all her trumpet-tongues 9 proclaim 
The lov'd, rever'd, immortal name! 
LE STUB! LE STVHE LE STUR! 
Let the inchanting ſound 
From Clermont's groves rebound ; 
Through the air, 
Let it bear 
The precious freight *? the envious nations round! 


CHORUS. 


Swell the choral ſong; 
Roll the tide of harmony along. 
Let Rapture ſweep the ſtrings, 
Fame expand her wings, 
With her trumpet-tongues proclaim 
The lov'd, rever'd, immortal name! 
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J. 
Scveeteſt bard that ever ſung, 
Nature's glory, Fancy's child; 
Newer ſure did auitching tongue 


Warble forth ſuch wood-notes wild ! 


| 1 
Come each Muſe, and ſiſter Grace, 
Loves and Pleaſures hither come! 
Well you know this happy place; 


Avon's banks «vere once your home. 


III. 


Bring the laurel, bring the flowers, 
Songs of triumph to him raiſe; 

He united all your powers ; 

All uniting, fing his praiſe ! 


Though Philip's fam'd unconquer'd fon, 

Had every blood-ſtain'd laurel won; 

He figh'd—that his creative word 
(Like that which rules the ſkies) 

Could not bid other nations riſe, 

To glut his yet unſated ſword: 


But when our SHAKESPEARE'S matchleſs pen, 


Like Alexander's word, had done with men; 
He 
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1 
| # 
Seveete/? cook that ever ſhred! 


Pelham's B iſhops call thee child ! 
Newer, ſure, had itching head 


Skill to dreſs ſuch awoodcocks wild, | f a 
' * 
Ye that have, or fh for grace, q 
Holy. Prelates hither corel [i 
= 
27 15 7 . + A 
Mell ye know this happy place; 1 
Clermont's Y dis gere once your home. 1 
9 
III. 1 
| | 
Bring the laurel, bring the frowers ! .- 
; 5 1 
Songs of triumph to him ra'je ! Wo 
He delighted all your poxvers ! 1 
All delighted, fing his praiſe . 1 
EE 78 
Though Philip's fam'd, unconquer'd ſon 1 
F 


Had every blood-ſtain'd laurel won; 
He ſigh'd that his creative ** word 
(Like that which rules the ſkles) 1 
Could not bid other nations riſe f 
To glut his yet unſated ſword: 


. 2 
Pa 
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But when LE Srue's unrival'd ſpoon, 


Like Alexander's ſword, with fleſh had done; 
2 He 
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He heav'd no ſigh, he made no moan : 


N Not limited to human-kind, 

a | As e fir'd his wonder-teeming mind, 
| 1 Rais'd other worlds, and beings of his own! 
= A* 1 N. 

| When Nature, ſmiling, haiPd his birth, 

l To him unbounded porver as given; 

4 


The whirkvind®s abi ng to 7 weep the ſis, | 
& The frenzy-rolling eye, 
To glance from heaven to earth, 


From earth to beawven !“ 


O from his muſe of fire 
Could but one ſpark be caught, 
Then might theſe humble ſtrains aſpire, 
To tell the wonders he has wrought, 
To tell how, fitting on his magic throne, 


vl | Unaided and alone, 
| In dreadful ſtate, 
The ſubject paſſions round him wait; 
i Who though unchain'd, and raging there, 
a He checks, inflames, or turns their mad carecr ; 
With that ſuperior ſkill, 
6 Which winds the fiery ſteed at will, 
He gives the awetul word 
And they, all foaming, trembling, own him for their 
Lord, 


With 


I 


GOD ON „ T-V-K 


He heav'd no ſigh, he made no moan: 
Not limited to butcher's-meat, 
To form the wonder-teeming treat, 
He rais'd ragouts and olios of his own, 


A 2:: Ms 
To him did Nature yield ſuch <vit / 
To him fJuch boundleſs power allot / 
The grey-gooſe-wing to flap the y 
The ready-rolling eye, 
To glance from pot to ſpit, 


From ſpit to pot ! 


O from his kitchen-fire 
Had but his Bard one dinner caught! 
Then might theſe humble ſtrains aipire, 
To tell the wonders he has wrought s! 
How, fitting on his culinary throne, 
Unaided and alone, 
In dreadful ſtate, 
The ſubject ſtew-pans round him wait; 
Who though on fire and boiling there, 


71 


He checks, inflames, or turns their mad career; 


With that ſuperior kill, 
Which winds the fiery ſteed at will, 
He gives the aweful look, 


And they, all foaming **, bubbling, own him for 


their Cook! 
F 4 
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0 Wich theſe his flaves he can controul, 
| | Or charm the foul ; 
So realized are all his golden dreams, 
| Ot terror, pity, love, and grief, 
[ Though conſcious that the viſion only ſeems, 
| The woe-ſtruck mind finds no relief: 
Ingratitude would drop the tear, 
Cold-blooded age take fire, 
To ſee the thanklefs children of old Lear 
Spurn at their king, and fire! 
With 4:5 our reafon too grows wild! 
What nature had disjoin'd, 
The poet's power combin'd, ' 
AMaducſs and age, ingratitude and child. 


* 

1 

4 
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Ye guilty, lawleſs tribe, 

Eſcap'd from puniſhment by art or bribe, 
At Shakeſpeare's bar appear! 
No bribing, ſhuffling there— 

His genius, like a ruſhing flood, 

| ; Cannot be withſtood, 

Out burſts the penitential tear! 

The lock appall'd, the crime reveals, 

| The marble-hearted monſter feels, 

| V hoſe hand is ſtain'd with blood. 
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With theſe his flaves he can controul *5, 
Or charm the ſoul ; 
So realiz'd are all his fine extremes, 

Ot ſweet and four, and high and plain, 
Though conſcious that the viſion only ſeems *e, 
The ſpice- ſtruck noftrils ſomething gain; 

Nor Hunger's ſelf would drop the tear; 
Nor chill-vein'd age feel angry fires, 

While Memory ſought the roaſt beef and ſtrong beer, 

That pleas'd our ancient kings and fires. 

With Zis our appetite grows wild, 
What nature had disjoin'd, 
His Cookery combin'd, 

Acid and foveet, and [ale and uiid. 


Ye guilty Lawyer-tribes, 
Who riſque all puniſhment for bribes, 

Beneath his ſhredding-knife repair : 
No bribing, ſhuffling there 7! 

His ſtrong arm, like a ruſhing flaod, 
Cannot be withſtood. 

Down drops the ruthleſs bear. 

The look appall'd the crime reveals, 

The marble-hearted monſter feels, 
Whoſe hand is ſtain'd with blood. 
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SEM I- C HO R Us. 
When law is weak, and juſtice fails, 


The poet holds the ſword and ſcales. 


. 
Though crimes from death and torture A5 
The | 7 N Me 
Their | Fight b purſurs; 


. 7 kv 3 BUY, 22 7 4 
Guilty mortals more than dig ! 


They live indeed, but live to feet 
The jcourge and wheel, 
&« On the torture of the mind they lie;” 
Should harraſs'd nature fink to reſt, 
The Poct <vakes the ſcorpion in the breaſt 5 


Guilty mortals more than die! 


When our Magician, more inſpir'd, 

By charms, and ſpells, and incantations fir'd, 
Exerts his moſt tremendous power; 
The thunder growls, the heavens lour, 
And to his darken'd throne repair, 

The Demons of the deep, and Spirits of the air! 


But ſo:n theſe horrors paſs away, 
Through ſtorms and night breaks forth the day: 
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„SE MI- CHORUS. 


The Cook, whoſe ſeaſoning never fails, 
Weighs all his ſpices in the ſcales. 


1 
To him <vhen hungry Chaplains y, 
The fifter ſpit 
| Prevents their flight, 
Hungry Chaplains more than die. 


T hey live indeed, but live to feel 
The ſcourge and wheel, 
ind on their tortur*d fomachs lie. 
Should harraſsd nature fink to reſt, 
Pumine fill wakes the ſcorpion in the brea/?, 
Hungry Chaplains more than dic. 


When our Magician, more inſpir'd, 

By charms, and ſpells, and incantations fir'd, 
Exerts his moit amazing power, 
The kettle growls “s, the chimneys lour, 
And to his darken'd board repair, 

The fiſh of the deep, and the fowls of the air. 


But ſoon theſe numbers paſs away 
Proviſions of a fingle day! 
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56 ODE ON SHAKESPEARE, 


He ſmiles—tbey vaniſh into air! 
The buſkin'd warriours diſappear ! 
Mute the trumpets, mute the drums, 
The ſcene is chang'd—Thalia comes, 


2 — —— — — = Wa 
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Leading the nymph Euphroſyne, 

Wl Goddeſs of joy and liberty ! 

I! She and her ſiſters, hand in hand, 
Link'd to a numerous frolick band, 
With roſes and with myrtle crown'd, 

| Ofer the green velvet lightly bound, 

ö Circling the Monarch of th' inchanted land! 


K N. 
Wild, frantic with pleaſure, 
0 They trip it in meaſure, 
i] To bring him their treaſure, 


The treaſure of joy. 


5 8 „ 1 
How gay is the meaſure, 
How feet is the pleaſure, 
How great is the treaſure, 
'| The treaſure of jay ! 


F | III. 
Lite roſes ; freſh blowing, 
Their dimpled cheeks glowing, 


. . A 1 . 
His mind is o'erjlowing 


4 trealure of joy 7 
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He gives the word, and, at his call, 

They ſmoke amidſt the gowned hall. 

All is mute, and all is mum, | 

The ſcene 1s chang'd, the dinner's come. 

Here the Penſionary lee ! 

Foe to want and liberty! 

Deans and Doctors hand in hand, 

Frolic in the gown and band ! 

Hope ſits ſmiling on their cheek, 

Smooth and fly, and ſoft and fleek, 
They hail the Monarch of the feſtive land. 


AT 
| I. 
Mild, frantic with pleaſure, 
They eat without meaſure, 
And fiuff in their treaſure, 
The treaſure of joy! 


| II. [ 
How waſt is the meaſure ! 
How ſweet is the pleaſure ! 
How great is the treaſure! 
A treaſure of joy! 


III. 
Like roſes freſh blowing, 
Their dimpled cheeks vlowing, 
Their bellies overflowing, 
| A treaſure of joy : 
3 
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IV. 


His rapture pereeiving, 
They ſmile wohile they're giving, 


He ſmiles at receiving, 


A treaſure of joy. 


With kindling cheeks, and ſparkling eyes, 
Surrounded thus, the Bard in tranſport dies ; 
The little Lowes, like bees, 
Cluſtering and climbing up his knees, 
Illis brows with roſes bind; 
While Fancy, Wit, and Humour, ſpread 
Their wings, and hover round his head, 
Impregnating his mind, 
Which teeming ſoon, as ſoon brought forth, 
Not a tiny ſpurious birth, | 
But out a mountain came, 
A mountain of delight ! 
LAUGUTER roar'd out to ſee the ſight, 
And Fals TAF was his name ! 
With ſword and ſhield he, putting, firides ; 
The joyous revel-rout _ 
Receive him with a ſhout, 
And modeſt Nature holds her fides : 
No ſingle power the deed had done, 
But great and ſmall, 
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IV. 


His rapture perceisung, 
They ſmile auhile theyre giving 9, 
He ſmiles at receiving » 
4 treaſure of ov Li 
With kindling cheeks, and ſparkling eyes, * 
While honour'd thus, the Cook in tranſport dies. 
The little Appetites, like bees , 
Cluſtering and chmbing up his knees, 
His brows with roſes bind; 
While Wit, and Tale, and Gen At, pread 
Their wings, and hover round his head, 
Impregnating his mind. 
Which teeming ſoon, as ſoon brought forth, 
Not a tiny ſpurious birth, 
But out a dumplin came, 
A dumplin of del:ght ! 
A Dean roar'd out to ſee the ſighit, 
And K 
Down ſmoaking on the board it {lides. 
The joyous, reverend rout 
Receive it with a ſhout, 
And modeſt SQuirn holds both his ſides. 
No fingle power the deed had done, 
But great and ſmall, 


L Was his name. 
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W; it, Fancy, Har, Whim, and Feſt, 
The huge, miſhapen heap impreſs d; 
AndJo—Str Joux! 
A compound of them all, 
A comic world in ONE. 


A-, I: 
A world where all pleaſures abound, 
So fruitful the earth, 
So quick to bring forth, _ 
And the wworld too is awicked and round. 


As the <vell-tceming earth, 
With rivers and ſhowers, _. 
Will filing bring forth 

Her fruits and her flowers ; 
So FALSTAFF vill never decline ; 

Still fruitful and gay, 

He moiſiens his clay, 


And his rain and his rivers are <vint * ; 


Of the world he has all, but its care ; 
No load, but of fiſh, will he bear; 
He laughs off his pack, 

Takes @ cup of old jack, 
And away with all ſorrow and care. 


Like the rich raiabow's various dyes, 
Whoſe circle ſweeps o'er earth and ſkies, 
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it, Fancy, Humour, N him, and Jeſt, | 
The huge, mis-ſhapen heap impreſs'd, 
And lo——Sir John “ ** 
A compound of them all, 
The pudding-world in one! 


N. 


A world, where all pleaſures abound, 
So fruitful the earth, 


So quick to bring forth, 
And ihe world like a dumplin is round **, 


As the <vell-teeming earth, 
With rivers and ſhowers, 
Will, ſmiling, bring forth 
Her fruits and her flowers 
So dumplins will never decline; 
Still fruitful and good, 
They nouriſh the Blood, 
And reliſh whole rivers of wine. 


Of the world give me all but its care: 
No load but of pudding Ill bear; 
| Not a rag to my back, 
Only give me old ſack ; 
And away with all forrew and care ! 


Like the rich pyramid's fair dies 3, 
Whoſe ſtature charms the wondering eyes, 
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The heaven-born Muſe appears; 

Now in the brighteſt colours gay, 

Now, quench'd in ſhowers, ſhe fades away, 
Now blends her ſmiles and tears. 


Sweet San of Avon ! ever may thy ſtream 
Of tuneful numbers be the darling theme; 
Not Thames himſelf, who in his filver courſe 
Triumphant rolls along, | 
Britannia's riches and her force, 
Shall more harmonious flow in ſong. 


O had thoſe bards, who charm the liſtening ſhore 
Of Cam and Iſis, tun'd their claſſic lays, 
And from their full and precious ſtore, 
Vouchſaf'd to fairy-haunted Avon praiſe L 
(Like that kind bounteous hand *, 
Which lately gave the raviſh'd eyes 
Of Stratford ſwains | 
A rich command, 
Of widen'd river, lengthen'd plains, 
And opening ſkies) 
Nor Greek, nor Roman ſtreams would flow along, 
More ſweetly clear, or more ſublimely ftrong, 
Nor thus a ſhepherd's feeble notes reveal 
At once the weakeſt numbers, and the warmeſt Zea. 


*The Duke of Dorſet, with the concurrence of M. 
B—y, moſt generouſly ordered a great number of Tres 
ta be cut down, to open the tiver Avon for the Jubile 


The 
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The heaven- born Cook appears; 

Now in the brighteſt colours gay, 

Now quench'd in ſmoke he fades away, 
In ſweat, and fat, and tears. 


O ſweet Swan-pie ! *+ long may thy ſtream 
Of poignant gravy be the darling theme ! 
Not Thames himſelf, who, in his ſilver courſe, 
Triumphant rolls along, 
Britannia's riches, and her force, 
Shall more harmonious flow in ſong, 


: O had thoſe birds a8, who charm the liſtening ſhore 
Of Cam and Ifis, tun'd their claſſic lays, 
And from their full and precious ſtore, - | 
Vouchſaf'd this prelate-eaten pie ** their praiſe! 1 
(Like that kind bounteous *7 hand 26, 
Which lately gave the raviſh'd eyes 
Of CizrmonT's ſwains 
A rich command | 
Of beef well-fed on flowery plains 
And loaves of groaning ſize) 
7: RB NorGreh, nor Roman ſtreams would flow along, 
More ſweetly clear, or more ſublimely ſtrong “, 
Nor thus a Shepherd's so feeble notes reveal 
ei. At once the-yweakeſt numbers, and the warmeſt zeal. 
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84 ODE ON SHAKESPEARE. 
A I N. 
ö I. 
Thou ſofi-fowing Avon, by thy filver Hream, 
Of things more than mortal, fuveet Shakeſpeare <vould 
dream, | 


The fairies by moon- light dance round his green bed, 
For hallow'd the turf is which pillow'd his head. 


11. 


The Iove-flricken maiden, the ſoft-fighing ſtvain, 
Here rove without danger, and figh without pain. 
T he feet bud of beauty no blight ſhall here dread, 
For hallow'd the turf is which pillew'd his head. 


III. 
Here youth ſhall be fam'd, for their love, and thiir 


truth, 
And chearful old age feel the ſpirit of youth; 
For the raptures of fancy here poets ſhall tread, 
For hallow'd the turf. is that pillew'd his head. 


| IV. 
Flow on, filver Avon, in ſong ever flow, 
Be the fivans on thy boſom fill whiter than ſnow! = 
Ever full be thy ſtream, like his fame may it ſpread ! 
And the turf ever hallow'd which pillow'd his head. 


"Thovek 
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A: IX. 
I, 
Thou ſoft-meadowy'd Clermont, by thyfikver groves, 
F Still dreaming of ſauces LE STUE'S ſpirit roves. 
The goblins by moon-light dance round his green bed, 
For hallow'd the turf is that pill d his head. 


IT. 
The pudding-pleas'd maiden, the pork-loving foain, 
Here ſigh for no vietuals, no viftuals in vain. 


The feveet bud of beauty uo hunger ſhall dread, 
Far hallow'd the turf is that pillow'd his head, 


III. 


Here youth ſhall be fam'd, for good-eating and truth, 

* And chrarful old age have the flomachs of youth ; 
For the raptures of gravy here prelates ſhall tread, 
For hallow'd the turf is that pillow'd. his bead, 


IV. 
Then fill may thy chimneys, o Clermont, thus fnole, 
Thy kitchens be bleſt with ſo curious a coc! 


Full <vide like his fame may thy tables be ſpread ! 
And the turf ever hallow'd that pillow'd his head. 
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ODE ONSHAKESPEARE, 


Though bards with envy-aching eyes 
Behold a towering eagle riſe, | 

And would his flight retard ; 

Yet each to Shgkeſpeare's genius bows, 
Each weaves a garland for his brows, 

To crown the heaven-diſtinguiſh'd Bard. 
Nature had form'd him on her nobleſt plan, 
And to the genius join'd the feeling man. 
What though with more than mortal art, 

Like Neptune, he directs the ſtorm, 
Lets looſe like winds the paſſions of the heart, 

To yreck the human form ; 

Though from his mind ruſh forth the Demons to 


deitroy, 
His heart ne'er knew but love, and gentleneſs, and 
joy. | 


A 1 R. 
More gentle than the ſouthern gale, 
Which ſoftly fans the bloſſom'd wale, 
Aud gathers on its balmy wing 
The fragrant treaſures of the ſpring, 
Breathing delight on all it meets, 
« And giving, as it fleals, the fweets." 


Look down, bleſt Sp1r1T, from above, 
With all thy wonted gentleneſs and love; 


I 


An 


o DE ON LE STU E. $87 


Though bards 3* with envy-aching eyes 
Behold a towering eagle riſe, 
And ill his flight can brook ; 
Vet each to his bold genius bows, 
Each weaves a garland for his brows, | 
To crown the heaven-diſtinguiſh'd Cook, 
Nature had form'd him on her nobleſt plan; 
And to the genius join'd the taſteful man, 
What though with more than mortal art, 
Like Neptune, he directs the ſtorm 
Of boiling waves; or piles the ſtrange deſert 
In many a monſtrous form; 
Though from his diſkes ruſh the demons to deſtroy, 
His heart ne'er knew but love, and gentleneſs, and 


nd joy. 


to 


AIX. 
More gentle than the ſouthern gale, 
Which foftly fans the bloſſom'd wale, 
Axd gathers on its balmy wing 
The fragrant treaſures of the ſpring, 
Breathing delight on all it meets, : | 1 
% Ard giving, as it fleals, the ſtveets.“ | þ 


Look down, bleſt Seikir, from above, 
Wich all thy wonted gentleneſs and love; 
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8 O DEON SHAKE SPEARE. 
And as the wonders of 4 Py 
By heaven 1 
To virtue fir d, 
The charm'd, 'aſtoniſh'd, aha of men! 
With no reproach, even now, thou view'ſt thy 
work, | 
To nature ſacred as to truth, 
Where no alluring miſchiefs lurk, 
To taint the mind of youth. 


118 Still to thy native ſpot thy ſmiles extend, 

4 | And, as thou gav'it it fame, that fame defend; 

, if | And may no ſacrilegious hand 

if Near Avon's banks be found, 

| | To dare to parcel out the land, 

1 And limit SHAKesPEARE's hallow'd ground *. 
j | For ages free, {till be it unconfin'd, 

i As broad, and general, as thy boundleſs mind, 


1 | | Can Brit!/h gratitude delay 
bil | To him, the glory of this ifle, 

To give the feſtive day, 

| The ſong, the ſtatue, and devoted pile ? 
it To him the firſt of poets, beſt of men? 
1 Me ner fhall look upon his lite aghin 8 


1 This alludes to a deſign of incloſing a large com- 
1 mon held at Stratford, 
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And as thy ſeaſoning hand, 
By heaven inſpir'd, 
With Cayenne fir'd 
Each throat that bore the holy band! a 
y With no reproach, even now, thou view'ſ thy 
work, 
To nature ſacred as to muh, 


\ 
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There no alluring miſchiefs lurk, | 
To taint the blood of youth. | 
To thy lov'd kitchen ſtill thy ſmiles extend, i 
And, as thou gav'ſt it fame, that fame defend. '8 
And may no facrilegious hand 1 
Near Clermonb's groves be found, | 
Purſue the hated miſchiet plann'd, | 


f And parcel out the hallow'd -ground 3, 
For ages free, ſtill be it unconfin'd, 
As broad, and general, as thy boundleſs mind. 
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Can Britiſh gratitude delay 
To him, the glory of this iſle, 
To give the feſtive day, 
The ſong, the ſtatue, and devoted pile? 
To him the firſt of Cooks, the belt of Fen? 
e ncer ſball look upon his like again ” 
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D E T T. 
Shall the hero laurels gain 
For ravag'd fields, and thouſands ſlain ? 
And ſhall his brows no laurels bind, 


Who charms to virtue human-tind ? 


HR US. 

We will- his brows with laurel bind, 
Who charms to virtue human-kind : 
Raiſe the pile, the ſtatue raiſe, 

Sing immortal SHakesrEARE's praiſe ! 
The ſong will ceaſe, the ſtone decay; 

But his name, 
And undiminiſh'd fame, 


Jball never, never paſs away, 
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FF 
Shall the hero laurels gain 
For ravag'd fields, and thouſands ſlain ? 
And ſhall his brows no laurels bind, 
Who charms the taſte of human-kind ? 


+0 RO V4 
We will—his brows with laurels bind, 
Who charms the taſte of human-kind, 
Raiſe the pile, the ſtatue raiſe, 
Sing LE STUE'S immortal praiſe ! 
The ſong will ceaſe, the ſtone decay; 

But his name, 
And undiminiſh'd fame, 


Shall never, never paſs away. 


5 
8 


0 = P - 5 == Cy ORE TS 9 1 HEE = A 
4 P K LT EIREES) C.OEz AE ho re 1 ib hs OT I POR 
9 = If T e . 
; = = Er WE 1 a UE Z - REO N =" 


—ů—ů = 


r TE WR 


— - £07 
— 8 


ON THE 


602K5T014:8.7 0x 


5 CCORD to own. Our melodious Poet, I 
profeſſe, is fomewhat harſh here. 
A lady in the ſervice of the court, commonly 
known by the name of Berry the Prait-<vommn. 
_ 3 Obſerve the beauty of the climax. Maſſer 
Le Stue in the fixth line is a lord, in the ſeventh 
half a god! and in the fourteenth a whole god! 
+ Marvellous beauty in the ſimilarity of the two 
ideas, raifing a ſong, and raiſing a houſe! 
1 5 To merit wonder, is an expreffion of great no- 
1 velty, and merits to be wondered at, no leſs than 
| the nervous force of the verſe in which it is to be 
found. 
© Lift the foal from earth. In this expr enen 
vou feel vourtelt, as it were, raiſed gradually up. 
I have no patience with thoſe Critics, who ſay that 
the languor and feebleneſs of the line conveys the 
idea of dropping to the earth, I lay that lifting is 
a work of a tlow movement. 
7 Let awetul filence filence the air. Per ana- 
phoram. 
le muſicians, I ſuppoſe, are here called upon 
to Preparg. their inſtruments. 

9 Ir hath been uſual to give Fame only one trum- 
| pet; but our Poet boldly gives her more; and why 
not, ſeeing that ſhe hath more than one aperture? 

10 J am fearful that there is ſome defect here. 
The ſound is 16 bear the frezpht; and yet the ſound 
is fimply the found, and carric es no freight either 
above or below deck. : 5 
R Tie 
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ir The envious nations round! How great is the 
beauty of nervous exprefſion! 

12 Here again I profeſſe our Poet hath nodded ; 
for, certes, if his word could zo: make new worlds, 
it was not creative. | | 5 

:3 Nothing but the thought of Maſter Le Star's 
dinner could have inſpired the marvellous vigour of 
this line: SEATS n 8 

« To tell the wonders he has wrought !” 

1+ Trernm dormitat Homerus ! It is too true that 

all the ſtew-pans do not foam, Longinus faith, 

that if there are forty groſs faults in an Author, 

though his work is long, he is inexcuſable. Bur 
he was a crabbed old Critic. 5 

To controul ſlaves is, indeed, a very eaſy mat- 
ter; to controul thoſe who were not ſlaves, would 
have been ſomething! 8 . 

26 The Viſion only ſeems, All viſions only ſeem. 
4 this pleonaſm does not yet make up the forty 
aults. | | 

17 No bribing, ſhuffling there! Here J muſt ſay, 
with my friend Bentleius, Ecce ſcabiem linguz ! 

1s 6 The kettle grow!ls.” Nothing can be more 
expreſſive. There are two kinds of noiſe peculiarly 
termed growling: that of a tanner's. dog, under the 
firſt emotions of diſpleaſure. and that of a fiſh-ket- 
tle, when the water is on the point of boiling. To. 
carry the idea higher, will not do; for inſtance, to 
fay that the thunder growls, would. be as ridiculous 
as to ſay a growling cur thunder. 
19 They ſmile while they're giving. This is the 
moſt extraordinary ſmiling ſcene I have met with. 
I remember nothing like it, except a. picture of 
Rembrandt's, called The Grinning Converſation; Two 
old women are repreſented over a comfortable 
mug; one ſmiles whilſt ſhe's giving; the. other 

{miles at receiving, 128 EY 
To 
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22 To compare the Appetites to Bees, has great 
beauty and propriety; becauſe each have their 
ſtings : but to make them take the round- about way 
of climbing up Lt Sruk's knees to arrive at his 
brows, ſeems, at firſt fight, not ſo well contrived, 
as the creatures: were of the winged kind, How- 
ever, upon further conſideration, when we find that 
theſe Bees were to crown his brows with roſes, and 
reflect that one ſingle Bee, ſo far from carrying a 
Roſe in its mouth, could not, according to the New- 
tonian proportion of /frength to weight, carry above 
the twentieth part of a Roſe; it will appear that 
they had no other way to take, and that they muſt, 
with great pains and difficulty, in yokes of twenty 
or thirty, have dragged the Roſes up the Cook's 
knees. 5 6 

21 Sir John Pudding. See Arbuthnot's Diſſerta- 
tion on Dumplin. | 

** And the <vorld, like a dumplin, is round. Tt 
is with the utmoſt reluctance I own it; but, with 


all my partiality for the Poet, I cannot here defend 


the puerility of his thought. | 

23 Some Critics may pretend that there is 
but. little ſimilarity between a Cook and a 
Pyramid of Sweet-meats. But I do affirm that there 
is at leaſt as much reſemblance as can be found be- 
tween a Poet and a Rainbow, And men of mighty 
name have made uſe of that ſimile. 
This alludes to the ſo-much celebrated Swau- 
pie that was ſerved up in Lzxcoln's-Ine Fields. The 
Swan contained a Gooſe, and the Gooſe a Duck, 
and the Duck a Widgeon, and the Widgeon a 
Woodcoeck, and the Woodcock a Snipe, and the 
Snipe a Wheat-ear, and the Wheat-ear a Tom-tit, 
and the Tom-tit a Beetle, 

25 This is a curious trap, baited with affected 


modeſty, tor the ſafer indulgence of vanity, I Mar- 
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tins Scriblerus have the honour to know the moit 
celebrated Bards of both our Univerſities; and have 
authority to declare, that no application was made 
to them on this account. Our Drury-Lane Shep- 
herd wanted not their aſſiſtance. 

26 This Pie had the honour to be eaten by 
three-and-twenty Biſhops, 

27 Kind, bounteous, I fear is a tautolo 
His grace the duke of Newecofile, with the 
concurrence of his ſteward, moſt generouſly ordered 
a great number of peck-loaves and à whole ox to 
be given to the poor of (Clermont, and opened his 
kitchen for the CHriſtmas. 

29 The /ublime ſtrength of a ſtream is an idea pe- 
cular to our Shepherd. But when he fays the 
ſtreams flow along, he muſt mean, at leaſt his verſe 
3 that they flow feebly, and not ſublimely 

Tong. 

0 It is not with any impropriety that our Poet 
here ſtyles himſelf a Shepherd; having a number 
of ſheep- oppoſite his houſe at Hampton, with little 
bells about their necks, called tintinnabula; that 
make a tinkling harmony, ſomething. like this 
Poetry. 

3t As it does not appear why Bards ſhould envy 
the flight of an Eagle, fome Critics would have us 
read Birds; and J am of opinion that this latter 
reading has the greater propriety. 

* This alludes to a deſign of dividing a hows 
common Kitchen at Clermont into a Larder, Stew- 


ard's Room, and Butler's Pantry. 
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T O 
The GEnivs and MERITSs of LE ST UE. 


HANDEL. 


| HAT would J give for two ſuch turtles ! 
Monſieur LE S rug has a wonderful guſto ! 


D. of NewCASsTLE. 


He ſucceeds in theſe little things What do you 
think of it, Mr. Qu ix? 


QVIN. 
I think, my lord, that, if the devil ſhould taſte 
this turtle, he would make LE S ru prime miniſter 
of hell, | 


Biſhop of LAN DAF. 


So he would; as I hope to be ſaved. 


D. of NEwcasTLE, 


What fay you, Mr, GaR RICK ? x" 


CGARRICK. 


The turtle, my lord, is like —it is like the world; 
wicked and round, 
Qi. 
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Flat! by G—! 


| NxvILE MASKELYNE- 
So is the world, Mr. Quiy ! The fimile will do 


I «it. 
Biſhop « 3 
| 1 will ſo; for the turtle may be ſaid to be wicked, 
as it leads people into temptation. 
| Dean of WinDs0R, 
wu 
| " Rnquiſiee calipaſh ! 
Biſhop of CARLISLE, 
ke Shall I give you a. little of the Pee, Mr. Dean? 
of The flavour is inimitable. 
Qui. 

I once dined NY Wilkes at Bath, when there 
was a Miſs Ask and a Miſs GRE at table, He eat 
turtle like the devil; and the girls aſked n at 
laſt, where he could ſtow it. | 

Were I in bed with you, Miſs Asn, 
Or you, my dear Miſs Gus : : 
d; I'd give to 50 the Calipaſh,* | 
T0 ox the Calipee. ; ; 
hes N H The 
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8 TESTIMONIES: 
The turtle this way, my lord! LE Sruk dropped 
from heaven in a ſhower of gravy. 

Nevile MA$SKELYNE. 


How could he ſubſiſt ? It is one million and fivg 
hundred thouſand miles to the ſun. 


Qui. 


He came with a cloud of beccaficos ; and when 
be was hungry, they — in his mouth, 
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| TESTIMONIES 
T 0 
0 THE GENIUS and MERIT 
OF THE AUTHOR OP 
Ko THE ODE ON LE STUE. 


HE compariſon of Lx STvuz with ALEX= | 
ANDER is happy; and there are few Poets } 
to whom it would not have done credit. The ſimi- i 
litude of the Dumpli to the world, in being round, | 
is a fally of fancy that would have been diſtinguiſhed | 
in any compoſition, ö 


HAWEKESwOR TH. 


— « « * li 

This Ode is the moſt harmonious, the moſt ſub- pi 
lime ; the ſofteſt, the ſweeteſt ; the wittieſt, the li. 
prettieſt ; the moſt incomparable, the moſt inimi- | 
table performance, that ever appeared in this king- | 
dom! Encore! Encore! Encore ! 1 


— 


Tux wnoLE Corrs or DRURY | 

LANE THEATRE, [ 

Ambubiarum Collegia, Pharmacopolæ, 1 
Mendici, Mime, Balatrones, Hoc GENus oOMne ! 
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In a Letter to a Friend in the Country, 


Firſt printed in 1766. 
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AN NON 


O F 
THE GIANTS LATELY DISCOVERED» 


Dear WILL, 
FAUHOUGH people in the country are enough 
diſpoſed to believe wonders, yet are they 
prudently apt to ſuſpend giving credit to all that are 
ſent from London, except of a political caſt, You 
good folks ſtill believe in an uninterrupted genera- 
tion of Patriots ; and, though they ſo ſeldom come 
to years of maturity, you truſt in them as faſt as 
they are produced in St, Stephen's Chapel. For 
other monſtrous births, you are fonder of them, the 
farther they come. Ghoſts and Witches are en- 
tirely of your own growth. Excepting the famous 
Ghoſt of a Sound in Cock Lane, from which the 
Methodiſts expected ſuch a rich harveſt (for what 
might not a riſing Church promiſe itſelf from ſuch 
well-imagined nonſenſe as the Apparition of a 
Noiſe ?); Ithink many, many years have elapſed, 
ſince the Capital could boaſt of having regenerated 
a Spirit, Your ſagacity will therefore incline you 
to doubt the marvellous account I am going to give 
you of a new-diſcovered race of Giants. 
| H 4 Perhaps 
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Perhaps you will take the relation for ſome poli- 
tical allegory, or think it a new-vamped edition of 
Swift's Brobdignags. My good Friend, it is neither 
the one nor the other; though, I muſt own, a poli- 
tical myſtery, and a wonderful one too, for it is 
really kept a ſecret. — The very crew of the ſhip, who 
ſaw five hundred of theſe lofty perſonages, did not 
utter a word of the matter for a whole year; and 
even now, that a general idea has taken wind, can 
ſcarce be brought to give any particulars to their 
moſt intimate friends, 

All that the public can yet learn is, that Captain 
Byron and his men have ſeen on the coaſt of Pata- 

gona five hundred Giants on horſeback. Giants! 
you will cry; what do you call Giants? Why, my 
Friend, not men of fifty or an hundred feet high; 
yet ſtill very perſonable Giants, and much taller 
than any individual ever exhibited at Charing Croſs. 
Come, what do you think of nine or ten feet high? 
and what do you think of five hundred ſuch ? Will 
Mrs. cry, Piſh! That is no Giant; it is 
„ only a well-made Man!” 

I am told, for I am no reader of Travels, that 
this Gigantic nation was known to exiſt as early as 
the diſcovery of that continent : that Sir John Nar- 
borough mentions them; and of late years, Mau- 
pertuis. The Spaniards aſſert, that they have long 
been acquainted with their exiſtence S0 hey, you 
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ſee, can keep a ſecret too. But the reaſons given 
why we know ſo little of the matter are, that few 
ſhips ever touch on that coaſt, ſtanding more out to- 


ſea, in order to double the Cape ; and that theſe 


Giants are a roving nation, and ſeldom come down 
to the coait, and then, I ſuppoſe, only 70 bob for 
Whales. 

You will be eager to know a great deal more than 
I can tell you; but thus much, I think, is allowed. 
That Captain Byron, being on that coaſt, ſaw a 
body of men at a diſtance, on very imall horſes ; as 


they approached, he perceived that the horſes were 


common-ſized horſes, but that the riders were enor- 
mouſly tall, though I do not hear that their legs 
trailed much on the ground. This was fine game 
for a man ſent on diſcoveries. The Captain and 
part of his crew immediately landed; on which 
Meffieurs the Giants as quickly retreated, Whe- 
ther this timidity was owing to the terror which the 
Engliſh arms have ſtruck into all parts of the known, 
and, I conclude, unknown world; whether they 
took Captain Byron for Mr. Pitt ; whether they 
took our men for Spaniards, whofe name muſt be 


in horror to all Americans; or whether they had 
any apprehenſions of fire- arms; I cannot tell. Be 


chat as it may, the more the Captain and his men 
advanced, the faſter the Giants kept trotting off. 


Seeing this, the Captain took a bold and ſenſible 


reſolution : 
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reſolution: he ordered his men to lay down their 
arms and remain ſtock-ſtill, himſelf alone advan. 
eing. I doubt much whether Homer would hare 
cared to venture his Jupiter alone againſt five hun- 
dred Titans, | | 

Captain Eyron's Titans had more of the avoir. 
a e; and, ſeeing him advance alone, ſtopped, 
He came up with them, and addreſſed them in all 
the languages he knew, and that they did not, 
They replied in the Giant-tongue, which, I am 
told, a very reverend Critic, upon the ſtrength of 
one ſyllable which the Captain remembered, affirms 
is plainly Phoenician, The Captain, not being 
maſter of that exceedingly uſeful and obſolete lan- 
guage, had the misfortune of not comprehending a 
word they ſaid. Had he been a deep Scholar, he 
would undoubtedly have had recourſe to Hierogly- 
phics; which, the Learned tell us, was the firſt 
way of conveying inſtruction : but J muſt beg leave 
to obſerve, that it was very lucky the Captain had 
not ſo much erudition, I do not know whether he 
can draw or not ; but moſt probably, if he can, he 
had not his implements with him. At moſt, per- 
haps, a black-lead pencil, or a pen and ink, and 
the cover ot a letter. He could not with ſuch tools 
have aſked many queſyuons ; and, as the Giants are 


probably not better Painters than the Egyptians, he 
would have underſtood their anſwers as little as the 


Learned 
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Learned do the figures on obeliſæs. Thus he would 
have loſt his time, and got no information; or, 
what is worſe to every man but a Critic, have made 
a thouſand abſurd gueſſes. The Captain having a 
great deal more ſenſe, and the ſavages ſome, they 
naturally fell into that ſuccedunenm to language, 
Signs. Yet I do not hear that either fide gained 
much information. 

The firſt thing, or rather firſt ſign, be ſaid to 


them in this dilemma, was, /t down ; which he ex- 


plained by fitting down on the ground himfelf, 


The poor good Giants underſtood him, diſmounted, 
and fat down too. It is ſaid, but far be it from me 
to affirm it, that when the Captain (who I am told 
is upwards of fix feet) roſe again, the neareſt Giant 
to him, though fitting, was taller than he. 

An hour or two was ſpent in fruitleſsly endea- 
vouring to underſtand one another: all, I hear, the 
Captain comprehended was, that the Giants in- 
vited him very civilly to go with them into the 
woods, where, I ſuppoſe, Gigantopolis ſtands, and 
their king reſides, who, no doubt, 1s at leaſt two 
feet taller than the talleſt of his grenadiers. The 
Captain declined the offer; at which theſe polite 


ſarages expreſſed much concern, but never once, as 
any ſtill more polite people would have done, at- 
tempted to force him, 


When 
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When he took his leave, they remained motion. 
leſs; and continued fo, as he obſerved by his glaſſes, 
till the ſhip was out of their ſight, 

Very tew other particulars are come to my know. 
ledge, except that they were cloathed in ſkins of 
beaſts, and had their eyes painted of different co- 
lours ; that they had no weapons, but ſpears pointed 
with fiſh-bones ; that they devour fiſh raw; and that 
they ſhewed great repugnance to taſte any liquids 
offered to them by the Captain; and that, though 
they were too polite abſolutely to refuſe his toaſt, 
they ſpit the liquor out of their mouths again; 
whether from apprehenfion of intoxication or poi- 
ſon, is not certain: however, it looks as if they 
had ſome notion of ſuch European arts. What is 
more remarkable; the weather being very ſevere at 
that ſeaſon, the whole Coloſſal troop ſeemed as ſen- 
fible of the cold, and ſhivered like us little delicate 
mortals of ſix feet high. They had a few Gianteſ- 
ſes with them; but, as the Captain did not ſurvey 
them with the ſmall end of his ſpying-glaſs, I do 
not hear that he was much ſtruck with their charms. 

This, my dear Friend, is all the ſatisfaction I can 
give you, However, I am proud to be the firſt 
who has communicated this important diſcovery to 
Europe. 


The ſpeculations it has already occaſioned, and 
will occaſion, are infinite, The Wolf of the Ge- 
2 vaudan, 
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raudan, that terror of the French Monarchy, is al- 
ready forgotten. Naturaliſts, Politicians, Divines, 
aud Writers of Romance, have a new field opened 
to them. The ſcale of Being aſcends; we mount 
from the Pigmies of Lapland to the Giants of Pa- 
tagonia. | 
You will aſk, but I cannot anſwer you, Whether 
the ſcale of the country is in proportion to ſuch in- 
habitants ? whether their oaks are half as lofty again 
as the Britiſh ; and ſuch is your zeal for England, 
you will already figure a fleet built of their timber, 
How large 1s the grain of their Corn ? of what fize 
their Sheep, Cows, and Poultry ? Do not go and 
compute by Gulliver's meaſures, and tell me that a 
populous nation of ſuch dimenſions would devour 
the products of ſuch a country as Great Tartary in 
half a year. Giants there are; but what propor- 
tionable food they have, except Elephants and Le- 
viathans, is more than I can tell. They probably 
do not live upon Bantam Chicken. | 
As you are ſtill more of a Politician than a Na- 
turaliſt, you will be impatient to know if Captain 
Byron took potleſſion of the country for the Crown 
of England ; and to have his Majeity's ityle run, 
GeorGE the Third, by the Grace of Gov, King 
of Great-Britain, France, Ireland, and the Giants J 
You will aſk, why ſome of their women were not 
brought away to mend our breed, u hich, all good, 
Patriots 
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Patriots aſſert, has been dwindling for ſome hun- 


dreds of years; and whether there 1s any gold or 
diamonds in the country ? Mr, Whitfield wants to 
know the ſame thing; and, it is ſaid, intends a 
viſit, for the converſion of theſe poor blinded Sa. 

Vages. | | 
As ſoon as they are properly civilized, that is, 
enſlaved, due care will undoubtedly be taken to ſpe- 
cify in their Charter, that theſe Giants ſhall be ſub- 
ject to the Parliament of Great Britain, and ſhall 
not wear a ſheep's {kin that is not legally ſtamped, 
A riot of Giants would be very unpleaſant to an in- 
fant Colony. But experience, I hope, will teach 
us, that the invaluable liberties of Engliſhmen are 
not to be wantonly ſcattered all over the globe. Let 
us enjoy them ourſelves; but they are too facred to 
be communicated, If Giants once get an idea of 
freedom, they will ſoon be our maſters inſtead of 
our flaves. But what pretenſions can they have to 
freedom? They are as diſtinct from the common 
ſpecies as Blacks, and, by being larger, may be 
more uſeful: I would adviſe our prudent Merchants 
to employ. them in the Sugar trade; they are capa- 
ble of more labour; but even then they mult be 
worſe treated, if poſhble, than our Black Slaves 
are; they muſt be lamed and maimed, and have 
their ſpirits well-broken, or they may become dan- 
gerous. This too will give a little reſpite to Africa, 
7 where 
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where we have half exhauſted the human, I mean, 
the Black breed, by that wife maxim of our Plan- 
ters, that, if a Slave lives four years, he has earned 
his purchaſe-money, conſequently you may afford 
to work him to death in that time. 

The Mother Country is not only the firſt, but 
ought to be the ſole, object of our political conſi- 
derations. If we once begin to extend the idea of 
the love of our Country, it will embrace the Uni- 
verſe, and conſequently annihilate all notion of our 


Country. The Romans, ſo much the object of 


modern admiration, were with difficulty perſuaded 
to admit even the reſt of Italy to be their Country- 
men. The true Patriots never regarded any thing 
without the walls of Rome, except their own willas, 
as their Country. Every thing was done for im- 
mortal Rome; and it was immortal Rome that did 
every thing, Conquered nations, which to them 
anſwered to diſcovered nations with us, for they 
conquered as faſt as they diſcovered, were always 
treated accordingly; and it is remarkable, that two 
men equally famous for their eloquence have been 
the only Two that ever had the weakneſs to think 
that conquered Countries were entitled to all the 
Bleſſings of the Mother Country. Cicero treated 
Sicily and Cilicia as tenderly as the diſtrict of Ar- 
pinum; and I doubt it was the folly of that exam- 
ple that miſled his too exact Imitator on a late oc- 
| cation, 
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caſion. However, the Giants muſt be impreſſed 
with other ideas, Bleſs us! if, like that pigmy old 
Oliver, they ſhould come to think the Speaker's 
mace a bawble ! | 

What have we to do with America, but to con- 
quer, enflave, and make it tend to the advantage of 
our commerce ? Shall the nobleſt rivers in the 


World roll for Savages ? ſhall mines teem with gold 


for the natives of the ſoil? and ſhall the world pro- 
duce any thing but for England, France, and 
Spain? It is enough that the overflowings of riches 
in thoſe three countries are every ten years waſted 
in Germany. 

Still, my political Friend, I am not for occupy- 
ing Patagonia, as we did Virginia, Carolina, &c. 
Such might be the politics of Queen Elizabeth“ 
days. But modern improvements are wiſer. If 
the Giants in queſtion are maſters of a rich and 
flouriſhing Empire, I think they ought to be put 


under their Majeſties, a Weſt-Indian Company; 


the Directors of which may retail out a ſmall por- 
tion of their imperial revenues to the Proprietom, 
under the name of a DIVIDEND. This is an ex- 
cellent ſcheme of Government, totally unknown to 
the Ancients, I can but think how poor Livy, or 
Tacitus, would have been hampered, in giving an 
account of ſuch an imperium in imperio, Caſſimirus 
Alius Caunus (for they Latinized every proper 

name, 


old 
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name, inſtead of delivering it as uncoutily pro- 
nounced by their ſoldiers and failors) would have 


founded well enough: but Dividends, Diſcount, 
India Bonds, &c. were not made for the majeſty of 


Hiſtory, But I am wandering from my ſubject ; 

though, while I am talking of the Stocks and Funds, 
I could chalk out a very pretty new South-Sea 
ſcheme, à propos to the Patagonians. It would not 


ruin above half the nation; and would make the 


fortunes of ſuch induſtrious gentlemen as, curing 
the want of a war in Germany, cannot turn Coin- 
miſſaries. | 

Command is the obje of every man's ambition ; 
but, by the impolitic aſſent of ages and nations to 
Hereditary Monarchy, you muſt be begotten on a 
Queen, or are for ever excluded from wearing a 
diadem; except in a very few inſtances 
land, where the Throne 1s elective ; 
where they will not acknowledge Hereditary Right 
in the Republic of Genoa; in Ruffia, where a Sol- 
dier's Trull ſucceeded her Huſband the Czar, and 
where there are other ways of ſucceeding a Hul— 


- as in Po- 
in Corſica, 


band; in Peru, where they are tired of exchanging 


their Gold for Tyrants; and in Paraguay, where 
the Outcaſts of the Earth, and the Inventors of the 
Oath of Obedience, have thrown off all ſubmiſſion 
to their Prince, and, having mounted the Throne, 
ll probably renounce the Oath of Chaſtity o. 

Yor. I. 1 But 
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But it is to England that perſons of the loweſt birth 
are indebted for the invention and facility of weild- 
ing at leaſt part of a ſcepter. Buy but an India 
Bond, and you have a property in the Kingdom of 
Bengal. Riſe to be a Director, and the Mogul has 
not more power of appointing and diſplacing Na- 
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| bobs. Indian Sovereigns may now be born in 
Threadneedle-ſtreet. 

What the Government means, by pocketing a 
whole nation of Giants, is not to be conceived, 
It ought again to draw d@vn the vengeance of their 
antagoniſts on the preſent Miniſters. IT am ſure, 
they have done nothing worſe. Who knows but 
at this inſtant they may be preparing to pour in 


forty or fifty thouſand Giants upon us? Their love 
of liberty, their tenderneſs for the conſtitution, 
their lenity, mildneſs, and diſintereſtedneſs, their 
attention to the merchants, in ſhort, all their vir— 
tues, may be affected, and only calculated to lull 


us alleep, until the fatal blow is ſtruck. I own, 1 
my apprehenſions are gloomy ; yet, thank Gov, 
we have a pretty all Oppoſition, who will not fuffer W 4 


us to be enflaved by any thing higher than them- 

{elves. 
In the mean time, till we know ſomething of the I 
matter, it is to be hoped that all ſpeculative Au- y 
thors, who are fo kind as to govern and reform the 
world through the channel of the News-papeis 
| will 


W. 
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will turn their thoughts to plans for ſettling this 


new-acquired country. I call it new-acquired, be- 
cauſe whoever finds a country, though nobody has 


loſt it, is from that inſtant intitled to take poſſeſ- | 


ſion of it, for himſelf or his Sovereign, Europe 
has no other title to America ; except force and 
murder, which are rather the executive parts of 
Government, than a right. Though Spain pre- 
tends a knowledge of our Giants, ſhe has forfeited 


all pretenſions to their allegiance by concealing the 


diſcovery ; as is plain from the deciſion of the Ca- 
non Law, tit. De novis Regionibus non abſcon- 
“ dendis.” | 

The firſt thought that will occur to every good 
Chriſtian is, that this race of Giants ought to be 
exterminated, and their country colonized; but I 
have already mentioned the great utility that may 
be drawn from them in the light of Slaves. I have 
alſo ſaid, that a moderate importation might be to- 
lerated, for the ſake of mending our breed; but I 
would by no means come into a project I have heard 
dropped, and in which propagation would not be 
concerned ; I mean, the ſcheme of bringing over a 
number of Giants for ſecond huſbands to Dowagers. 
Ireland is already kept in a ſtate of humiliation. 
We check their trade, and do not allow them to 
avail themſelves of the beſt - ſituated harbours in the 
world, Matrimony is their only branch of com- 
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merce unreſtricted ; and it would be a moſt crying . 
injuſtice to clog that too. 

In truth, we are not ſufficiently acquainted with 
theſe Goliahs, to decide peremptorily on their pro- 
perties. No account of them has been yet tranſmit- 
ted to the Royal Society * : but it would be exceed- 
ingly adviſeable, that a Jury of Matrons ſhould be 
ſent in the next embarkation, to make a report ; 
and, old Women for eld Women, I would truſt to 
the analyſis of the Matrons, in preference to that 
of the Philoſophers, # 

I will now, my Friend, drop the political part of 
this diſcuſſion, and inform you what effect this phæ- 
nomenon has had on another ſet of men. It has 
ſtarted an obvious and very, perplexing queſtion, 
ig. whether theſe Giants are Aborigines; if they 
are not, from which of the ſons of Noah are they 
deſcended, and in that cafe how we ſhall account 
for this extraordinary increaſe of ſtature ? 

The modern Philoſophers are peremptory that 
theſe Giants are Aborigines; that 1s, that their 
country has been inhabited by Giants from the 
creation of the world. The Scriptures, ſay thoſe 
gentlemen, mention Giants, but never poſtenor to 


* An account of theſe formidable men appeared, 
ſoon after, in the Philoſophical Tranſactions, vol. 
LVII. p. 75. dated Nov. 3, 1766; which bordered 0 
nearly on the marvellous, that it was deemed by mai 
an in poſition on that reſpectable Society. 
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the Flood; whence we ought to believe that they 


periſhed in the general deluge. Neither, add they, 
are we told that any ſon of Noah was of ſtature ſu- 
pereminent to his brethren, Yet we will ſuppoſe, 
ſay they, that ſome of their deſcendants might have 
ſhot-up to an extraordinary height, without notice 
being taken of it in Sacred Writ, Nay, they al- 
low that this increaſe of ſtature might not have ap- 
peared till after the date of Holy Writ. Yet is it 
credible, ſay they, that a 'race of Giants ſhould 
have been formed, and remain unknown to all 
ages, all nations, all hiſtory? Did theſe Monſters 
paſs unobſerved from the moſt Eaſtern part of the 
continent (the ſuppoſed communication by which 
America was peopled) to the Northern parts of the 
other world, and migrate down that whole conti- 
nent to the moſt Southern point of it, without 
leaving any trace, even by tradition, in the memory 
of mankind? Or are we to believe, that tribes of 
Giants failed from Africa to America? What veſ- 
ſels wafted them? Was Navigation ſo perfected in 
the infant- ages of the world, that fleets, enormouſly 
larger than any now exiſting, were conſtructed for 


lh, 


the tranſportation of a race of Polyphemes ? or, to 


come to the third point, is it the climate that has 
ripened them (as Jamaica ſwells Oranges to Sha- 


docks) to this ſtupendous volume? But North and 
South of them are men of the ordinary 'tize ; nor 


1.3 has 
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has the ſame latitudes produced any thing fimilar, 
Natural Philoſophers cannot account for it, there 
fore Divines certainly can; and, when this people 
ſhall be better known, I do not doubt but the myſ- 
tery will be cleared up; for, as theſe Giants have 
indubitably remained unmixed longer than any 
other people, we ſhall probably diſcover ſtronger 
traces of their Jewiſh origin, Their cult is in all 
likelihood leſs corrupted from that of the ſons of 
Noah, than 1s to be found elſewhere; their lan- 
guage poſſibly the genuine Hebrew, not Phoenician ; 
and, if I might hazard a conjecture, theſe Giants 
are probably the deſcendants of the ten tribes ſo long 
loſt, and ſo fruitleſsly ſought by the Learned; and, 
having deviated leſs from the true Religion of their 
toretathers, may have been reſtored to, or preſerved 
in, their primitive ſtature and vigour. I offer this 
opinion with much modeſty, though I think it more 
reaſonable than any hypotheſis I have yet heard on 
the ſubject. 

Whatever their Religion ſhall appear to be, it 
will be matter of great curioſity. We ſcarce know 
of any people, except the Hottentots, or the He- 
roes who lived in the days of Fingal, among whom 
no traces of any Religious notions or worſhip have 
been diſcovered. 

If they are not Jews, but Idolaters, the ſtatues 
of their Divinities, their ſacrificing- inſtruments, or 

| whatever 


1 


cy 
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whatever are the trinkets of their devotion, will be 
oreat rarities, and worthy of a place in any Mu- 
ſeum. 

Their Poetry will be another object of inquiry; 


and, if their minds are at all in proportion to their 


bodies, muſt abound in the moſt lofty images, in 
the true ſublime. Oh! if we could come at an 


Heroic Poem penned by a Giant! We ſhould ſee 


other images than our puny Writers of Romance 
have conceived; and a little different trom the cold 
tale of a late notable Author *, who did not know 
better what to do with his Giant than to make him 
grow till he ſhook his own caſtle about his own 
ears. 

In ſhort, my good Friend, here is ample room 
for ſpeculation: but I hope we ſhall go calmly and 
ſyſtematically to work; that we ſhall not extermi- 
nate theſe poor Monſters, till we are fully ac- 
quainted with their Hiſtory, Laws, Opinions, Po- 
lice, &c. ; that we ſhall not convert them to Chriſ- 
tianity, only to cut their throats afterwards ; that 

* The Author here alluded to is certainly the Gen- 
tleman who ſome time before gave to the Publick that 
very pleaſing Romance, intituled, © The Caſtle of 
„Otranto.“ Perhaps a careful peruſal of the preſent 
performance, and an attentive compariſon thereof with 
other pieces of humour known to be written by the 
lame hand, will lead to a very probable conjecture con- 


cerning the Author of this excellent and humourous 
Account of the Giants,” 
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nobody will beg a million of acres of Giant-land, 
till we have determined what to do with the preſent 
occupiers: and that we ſhall not throw away fifteen 
or twenty thouſand men in conquering their coun- 
try, as we did at the Havannah, only to reſtore it 


to ihe Spaniards!“ Yours, 
Ty I, 1766. 7 F. 5 
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THE SPLENDID SHILLING. 


By Mr. JOHN PHILLIPS, 


ä Sing, heavenly Muſe, 
Things unattempted yet in proſe or rhime, 
A Shilling, Breeches, and Chimera's dire, 


T TAPPY the man, who, void of care and ſtrife, 
In ſilken or in leathern purſe retains 

A Splendid Shilling : He nor hears with pain 

New oyſters cry'd, nor ſighs for chearful ale; 

But with his friends, when nightly mitts ariſe, | 

To Juniper's Magpye, or Town Hall“, repairs: 

Where, mindful of the nymph, whoſe wanton eye 

Transfix'd his ſoul, and kindled amorous flames, 

Chloe or Phyllis; he each circling glaſs 

Wiſheth her health, and joy, and equal love, 

Mean while, he ſmoaks, and laughs at merry tale, 

Or pus ambiguous, or conundrum quaint, 

But I, whom griping penury ſurrounds, 

And hunger, ſure attendant upon want, 

With ſcanty offals, and ſmall acid tiff, 

(Wretched repaſt !) my meagre corps ſuſtain : 

Then ſolitary walk, or doze at home 

In garret vile, and with a warming puff 


* Two noted ale-houſes in Oxford, 1700. 
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THE SPLENDID SHILLING. 


By Mr. JOHN PHILLIPS, 


. Sing, heavenly Muſe, 
Things unattempted yet in proſe or rhime, 
Shilling, Breeches, and Chimera's dire. 


APPY the man, who, void of care and ſtrife, 
H In filken or in leathern purſe retains | 
A Splendid Shilling : He nor hears with pain 

New oyſters cry'd, nor ſighs for chearful ale; 

But with his friends, when nightly mitts ariſe, 

To Juniper's Magpye, or Town Hall“, repairs: | 
Where, mindful of the nymph, whoſe wanton eye 
Transfix'd his ſoul, and kindled amorous flames, 
Chloe or Phyllis; he each circling glaſs 

Wiſheth her health, and joy, and equal love, 

Mean while, he ſmoaks, and laughs at merry tale, 
Or pus ambiguous, or conundrum quaint, 

Bur ; whom griping penury ſurrounds, 

And hunger, ſure attendant upon want, 

With ſcanty offals, and ſmall acid tiff, 

(Wretched repaſt!) my meagre corps ſuſtain : 

Then folitary walk, or doze at home 

In garret vile, and with a warming puff 


* Two noted ale-houſes in Oxford, 1700. 
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Regale child fingers; or from tube as black 5 

As winter chimney, or well-polifh'd jet, ; 

Exhale mundungus, ill- perfuming ſcent : 15 

Not blacker tube, nor of a ſhorter ſize, | A 

Smoaks Cambro-Briton (vers'd in pedigree, : 

Sprung from Cadwallader and Arthur, kings U 
Full famous in romantic tale); wien he 

| | O'er many a craggy hill and barren cliff, * : 
{| Upon a cargo of fam'd Ceftrian cheeſe, 

l High over-ſhadowing rides, with a defign , 

| To vend his wares, or at the Arvonian mart, 8 

| Or Maridunum, or the ancient town 4 

| Vcelep'd Brechinia, or where Vaga's ſtream \ 

4 Encircles Ariconium, fruitful ſoil! 

if Whence flow nectareous wines, that well may vie / 

| With Maſſic, Setin, or renown'd Palern. : 

Thus, while my joyleſs minutes tedious flow, 


With looks demure, and ſilent pace; a dunn, 
Horrible monſter! bated by gods and men, 
To my atrial citadel aſcends ; 
With vocal heel thrice thundering at my gates, 
With hideous accent thrice he calls; I know 
The voice ill-boding, and the ſolemn ſound. 
| What ſhould I do? or whither turn ? Amaz'd, 
Contoanded, to the dark receſs I fly 
Of wood-hote; ſtrait my briſtling hairs erect 
Through ſudden fear; a chilly ſweat bedews 
My ſhudderingdunbs, and (wonderful to tell 1). 
n 4 | My 


My tongue forgets her faculty of ſpeech: 
So horrible he ſeems! his faded brows, 
Entrench'd with many a frown, and conic beard, 
And ſpreading band, admir'd by modern ſaints, 
Diſaſtrous acts forebode ; in his right hand 

Long ſcrolls of paper ſolemnly he waves, 

With characters and figures dire inſerib'd, 
Grievous to mortal eyes (ye gods, avert 

Such plagues from righteous men!) : behind him 

ſtalks 

Another monſter, not unlike himſelf, 

Sullen of aſpect, by the vulgar call'd 

A catchpole, whoſe polluted hands the gods 

With force incredible, and magic charms, 

Erſt have endued : if he his ample palm 

Should haply on ill-ſated ſhoulder lay 

Of debtor; ſtrait his body, to the touch 
Obſequious (as whilom Knights were wont), 
To ſome enchanted caſtle is convey'd, 

Where gates impregnable, and coercive chains, 
In durance ſtrict detain him, till, in form 

Of money, Pallas ſets the captive free. 

Beware, ye debtors, when ye walk, beware, 

Be circumipect; oft with inſidious ken 

This caitiff eyes your ſteps aloof, and oft 

Lies perdue in a nook or gloomy cave, 

Prompt to enchant ſome inadvertent wretch 
With his unhallow'd touch, So (poets ſing) 
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Grimalkin, 


r 
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Grimalkin, to domeſtic vermin ſworn My 
An everlaſting foe, with watchful eye Inc 
Lies nightly brooding o'er a chinky gap, Or 
Protending her. fell claws, to thoughtleſs mice Or 
Sure ruin; So her diſembowel'd web M 
Arachne, in a hall, or kitchen, ſpreads, Ar 
Obvious to vagrant flies: ſhe ſecret ſtands Fi 
Within her woven cell; the humming prey; Bu 
Regardleſs of their fate, ruſh on the toils M 
Inextricable, nor will aught avail | T 
Their arts, or arms, or ſhapes of lovely bue; s T 
The waſp inſidious, and the buzzing drone; Ir 
And butterfly, proud of expanded wings | Ot 


Diſtinct with gold, entangled in her ſnares; 
Uſeleſs reſiſtance make : with eager ſtrides, N 
She towering flies to her expected ſpoils; V 
'Then with envenom'd jaws the vital blood ly 
Drinks of reluctant foes, and to her cave N 
Their bulky carcaſſes triumphant drags. 5 

So paſs my days. But when nocturnal ſhades ] 
This world invelop, and th' inclement air | q 
Perſuades men to repel benumbing frofts | 
With pleaſant wines, and crackling blaze of wood; 4 
Me lonely ſitting; nor the glimmering light 
Of make- weight candle, nor the joyous talk | 
Of loving friend, delights; diſtreſs'd, forlorn, | 
Amidſt the horrors of the tedious night, | 
Darkling I ſigh, and feed with diſmal thoughts 

My 
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My-anxious mind; or ſometimes mournful verſe 
Indite, and fing of groves and myrtle ſhades, 

Or deſperate lady near a purling ſtream, 

Or lover pendent on a willow-tree, 

Meanwhile, 1 labour with eternal drought, 

And reſtleſs wiſh, and rave ; my parched throat 

Finds no relief, nor heavy eyes repoſe : 

But, if a ſlumber haply does invade 

My weary limbs, my Fancy's ſtill awake, 

Thoughtful of drink, and eager, in a dream, 

Tipples imaginary pots of ale: 

In vain ! awake I find the ſettled thirſt 

Still gnawing, and the pleaſant phantom curſe, 
Thus do I live from pleaſure quite debarr'd, 

Nor taſte the fruits that the ſun's genial rays 

Mature, ſohn-apple, nor the downy peach, 

Nor cbalnut in rough-tfurrow'd coat ſecure, 

Nor mecdlar, fruit delicious in decay: 

Afflictions great! yet greater {till remain: 

My galligaſkins, that have long withſtood 

The winter's fury, and encroaching froſts, 

By time ſubdued (what will not time ſubdue!) 

An horrid chaſm diſcloſe, with orifice 

Wide, diſcontinous; at which the winds, 

Eurus and Auſter, and the dreadful force 

Ot Boreas, that congeals the Cronian waves, 

Tumultuous enter with dire chilling blaſts, 

Portending agues. Thus a well-fraught ſhip 

| 3 Long 
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Long fail'd ſecure, or through th* Egean deep, 
Or the Ionian; till, cruiſing near 


The Lilybean ſhore, with hideous cruſh . 


On Scylla, or Charybdis (dangerous rocks), 

She ſtrikes rebounding, whence the ſhatter'd oak, 

So fierce a ſhock unable to withſtand, 

Admits the ſea; in at the gaping fide 

The crowding waves guſh with impetuous rape, 

Reſiſtleſs, overwhelming ; horrors ſeize 

The mariners, death in their eyes appears, 

They ſtare, they lave, they pump, they ſivear, they 
pray 's:. 

(Vain efforts !) ſtill the battering waves ruſh in 

Implacable, till, delug'd by the foam, 

The ſhip ſinks foundering in the vaſt abyſs. 
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THE CROOKED SIXPENCE. 


By Pr. B RAM STONE. | 


Sue, Weg At 
Sf pere, Hoop fist, and Cub ap tire 


APPY the maid, Vho, + from grec p- ſickneſs 


free, 

In canvaſs gr in. hollapd pocket beats 
A crooked Sixpence. She he envieth not 
New married folks, vor f y hs a at gthers banns. 
At eve, when Sol this hemiſphere forſakes, 
She to her needle or her wheel ſepaits. 
Then, not unmindful of the gnan, dear map, 
Whoſe faith, by promiſes and amarous, ,oaths, 
And crooked Sixpence, was te to her betroth | a 
William or. Thomas; ; At her work ſhe Fries, 
His year ne next March is is up, and , 13 mine. 
Meanwhile he ages japans, Fo bucklige Figs 85 
Sings Purfey; 8 ſongs by Purcell ini ſet. 

But I, wh#; in my head bear pain, |; and Ara 
Short breath, attendant fure : gn. fic ficknels We. 
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With cinders, or with mortar from the wall, 

Wretched repaſt! my fading fleſh diſtain ! 

Tn chimney-corner cloſe I poking fit, 

Nor ever ſtir ſpontaneous, ſcarce when call'd. 

I lolly I firetch, I'yawn, and from a tub 

(Like that whence Burgeſs preach'd) oatmeal pur- 
loin, | 

Oatmeal, unſalutary food if raw! 

More wholſome than yclep'd Burgolt, which feeds 


N orth-Britiſh lad, full famous in records 
Of England's chronicle for ſelling kings, 


When he o'er hoary hills, or craggy cliffs, 

Or rugged rocks, where eagles build their neſt, 
Rides on a galloway, though ſmall, yet firong. 
Voy'ging from Dungbay Head through ſheriffdomy 
Barren and bleak, with chequer'd plaid ſuperb, | 
Intent with clipp d Jacobuſes to buy 

French wine in Lufitanian caſks ypent, 

Which well-paid perjurers vouch all for port, 
Though they perhaps the growth of Bourdeaux be, 


Chatteau, Margout, or the renown'd Pontack. 


Thus while in qualms my heavy moments creep, 
A wight i in habit velvet all and gold, 
Formal and fine, dread monſter! doctor hight, 
With folemn face into the kitchen ſtalks, 
His bony fingers thrice my pulſe aſſay; 
Thrice ſecrets deep he aſks ; ſurpriz d, I dread 


* Tl The v vaice obſcene, and hate the ſickly ſound. 
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The captive _ wretch 1 incarcerate, till Time, 
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What ſhall I do? Amaz'd; confounded, dumb 


I ſtand, nor anſwer give to his demands, 2X 


Nauſeous to virgin ears; my frizzled hair 
Stands upright; to its roof my tongue ſticks Ye 
Retehtive faculty my bowels loſe, 
So horrible he ſeems, His horſe-hair wig 
Stiffen'd with angry curls, his agate cane 
And gilded ſword (too oft by cowards worn) 
Difaſtrous deeds forebode; in his right hand 
The deſperate pen he takes, which; ting'd with ink, 
Strange characters and figures dire inſcribes, 
Illegible to maid, or man, or witch. 

Oh, may ſuch plagues averted ever be 
From modeſt ſpinſters ! Lo! behind him ſneaks | | 
Another mortal; not unlike himſelf, zh 
Of j jargon full, with terms obſcure o etcharg d, 
Apothecary call'd, whoſe fœtid hands 
With power mechanic, and with charms arcane, 
Apollo god of Medicine has endued,  _. .: 
If -he gilt pills, powder, or bolus brown, Ws > 
Haply i into the open mouth convex —@ 


Of patient; ſtreight his body to the doſe 


Obſequious (as erſt La Mancha's knight); 
Is to a feather-bed well-warm'd convey'd; 
Sheets never to be chang d, and watchful nurſe, 
The beſt Fa ſer the patient fred, 


& 0 q”.-.-  -- -:..-. 


5 
14 
7 
; 
5 
5 
3 
+ 
3 
. 
4 
2 
: 
F 
14 
! N 
' 
4 
14 
l 
* 
* 
15 
* 
* 
: 
7 
J 
2 
5 
4 


* — CEC ũã ] AAA d ro ATi on a. rn 
* OED * : 5 — 


— ̃ᷣ — —„ 


— 


a — 2 — ..... ——————— 
2 2 5 SF. _ —— A - - ” « - ” . — 4 
Y — - - — — — — —eane_tes — — — — —ͤ— [ D—Uüö— — — — — — > — — — — —— 
—— - — IE IG ever — . — — — - — — — — — en — Dc — — — = —_— — — h — pag — ————ð — ————— * — — 
FFF —— 5 kn Oat et — 2 26 — — : = a — r pn - 7 —— 
— — — * 
- - — — — — — You 


— ————— 


ARCS 


— oo ES EN boy 


* A ———— 
- a 0 2 . * 
, COST 

. 


232 THE CROOKED SIXPENCE. 


Beware, ye virgins, of your health beware; 
Be circumſpect to romp or run; aſcend 


The mountains airy top; th' empiric crew 


Will elſe oft viſit your abode, by fees al 
Of gold allur'd, and dangerous fymptoms find. 
Prompt v6 torment ſome pale unthriving wench 
With griping backahom, or with daumcet ſharp 
To pieree the ſhivering arm. Sa, Potts fung, 
So- gelder erſt, to calves, pigs, colts, and kairtbs, 
8worn everlaſting foe, with goggling eyes 
To ſtables, flies, or cow-pens, early comes, 
Protending his fell & hife, 10 thouglnleſs bulls 
Sure ruin. 80, in uncli ſcerning niglm, 
Myrmds of Fairs, by their monarch led, 
To infants cradles, or to murſery- rms, 
In ſ@rved Glee amurch on. Meanwhile the babe, 
Secure in innbcenct, fleeps ſound aud ſmiles. 
'Phie pern und perreſſes, with Oberant fel, 
Great Oberon, of Hairy realms Suprenz, 


Within cue eincke dll, in dace-andifong, 


And midnight wittfic, mouetheirtiny feet. 

Nurſe heags, wrichings [ſhe bears, !twixt iſleep and 

Loud ſourids, unſeen, delightful toitherear: 

BurlBaivytidilies lull again tu ſleep. 
 Eftſoons*hing Oberon und avelre choſen mon, 

With ſcaling ladders of Dutch threat compałt, 

The cradle mount, collecting all their might: 
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The burthen of the. ponderous child they raiſe, 
Inexorablez nor will avght avail _ 
Bright eyes, loud tears, or limbs proportion'd well, 
For pigmy brat they change the bouncing bay, 
And to their own abodes, where'er they be, 
The barmleſs babe with Io Pæans drag. 

So paſs my days. But, when a wake or fair 
Comes on, and calls the joyous damſels forth ; - 


When ſwains, in leathern galligaſkins clad, 


Treat nymphs with cyder, ſparkling drink and ſweet; 
In melancholy hall or kitchen wide, 

I cough deſerted; partner for the dance 

Note chuſes me, none on the beachen hark 

My name 1aſcribes, no brawny batchelor 

Hangs over me enamouf'd. Singly fad, | 
My woe through three times fix revolving ear? 
count; no jolly Joe, nor ſober Sam, 

The matrimonial queſtion e' er propos'd, 

Or crooked Sixpence offer d to divide. 

Amidſt the hetrors of long wintry nights. - 

I ſigh, my heart into my white · rann d ſhoes +. 
Wich palpitation finks. - I ponder no . 

Where rats - bane's ſold, and now again the wall-- 

I view irreſolute, and oft the ſtrength 

Of my own garters try. Pceviſh I pine, 

And fret, and rave, and Wiſh; my roving miad 
Finds no relief, any rolliag eyes no flecp, 
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But; if the ſtranger Morpheus does invade 
My painful limbs, my fancy, ſtill awake, 
Thoughtful of man, and eager, in a dream, 
Imaginary bliſſes gives and takes: 

In vain! awake, I find myſelf alone, 

Unbleſs'd, alas! and curſe the backward ſex. 

Thus do 1 live, from pleaſure quite cut off. 

Fairing to me no generous carter brings, 

No pears, no ginger-breat, OI brown, yet 
{5 Cweets 

No filberts I, nor walnuts crack, nor ſqueeze 
The china orange through its tawny coat. 
Troubles immenſe, though mightier ſtill remain. 
My whale-bone hoop, that has ſo long withſtood 
Pales, pots, and doors, and with circumference wide 
My virtuous limbsenclos'd, by frequent ſparks 
Of fire's deſtroy'd. (What will not fire deſtroy") 
The ſplinter d ribs crack, break, and pierce amain 
My wounded ſkin. In rags the canvaſs hangs; 
The ſevenfold cirelets of the fluttering hoop, 
Uplifted, yields to every blaſt of wind, 
Southern, or Weſtern, or the bleak North-Eaſt, 


| North- Eaſt; that ſinks the hearts of hippiſh ſouls. 


Till whale-bone, twitcher, petticoat, and all, 
Deſcend with clangor to the rattling hearth, 
So when of ſome great church the cupola, 
Or minſter-of renown'd metropolis, 


York, Canterbury; or the height of Paul's, 


5 d. — Reſiſting 
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Reſiſting long the jaws of ravenous Time, 
The ſummer's thunder, and the winter's wind, 


Fam'd many centuries for its ſtately ſtrength, © © 


Upon ſome fatal unexpected day, 

Smit by the rapid lightning's forked gleam, 

Admits the flame; the melted lead runs down; 

Their own deſtruction ſapleſs beams increaſe: 

The neighbours with aſtoniſhment are ſeiz d; 

They flare, they ſcream, my help, they ſteal, "a 
run, 

Endeavours vain! Unconquer'd, unextinct, 

Flames domineer aloft; far off reſounds 

The rack of chancels, and the cruſh of aiſles; 

Hi gh turrets haſten to the vaults below, 

And proud cathedrals ume to the ground, 
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The COPPER FARTHING: 
By Mrss PEN NIN TOR. 


ABÞY dhe Boy, hs Aren HMGLE From 
3 
Whoſe pocket or whole Httting-Bo Fontaine 


A Copper Färthiug! he ad} glierilig heats 


7 


Hot cheeſe · cakes cried, nor ſavoury muttoti-pies; 
But wich Bis Pläp-Katst, in ths daß bf 696, 
To well-known blackfmith's ffiop, of Ehiirch-yrd, 
„ | 

Where, mindfül of the ſport thit 3858 his Heatt, 
Marbles, or chuck, he inſtahtly begins, 

With undiſſembled pleaſure in his face, 


* This lady died in the vear 1759, aged 25. The 
following character of her, by Mr, PDuncombe, is ex- 
tracted from that Gentleman's Poem called © The 
& Feminead, vol. IV. Pearch's Collection of Poems, 
p- 184. 


« Nor ſhall thy much-loy'd Pennington remain 
« Unſung, unhonour'd in my votive ſtrain. . 
« See where the ſoft enchantreſs, wandering o'er 
The fairy ground that Phillips trod before, 
6 Exalts her chemic wand, and ſwift behold 
The baſeſt metals ripen into gold ; 

% Beneath her magic touch, with wonderivg eye, 
« We view vile copper with pure ſterling vye : 
Nor ſhall the Farthing, ſung by her, forbear 
« To claim the praiſes of the imiling fair; 
Till chuck and marble ſhall no more employ 


The thoughtleſs leifurk of the truant boy.“ 


To 


e c 
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1 


To dr the eitele, or to pitch the dump: 
While I, còtifinꝰd withitl the hated walls 
Of ſchool, reſonnditis with a clamorous din, 
By {till more hatEd books ettriton'd, I, | 
With tedious lefſofis and long taſk to get, 
My difirtal thoughts einploy; of weild my pen 
To mark dite charàctets on paper white: 
Not blunter pet or ſttoaget character 
Uſes the ſage, à chiromancer hight, 
Sprutig frotti Egyptian king, and ſwatthy race, 
Amend pls of Ptolemy, when he, 
lu fearch of ſtolen calf, or money loſt, 
For wondering ploman does his art employ ; 
Or for the wh return of ſweet-heart dear, 
Ot apron fide, purloin'd from hawthorn hedgè, 
For country-maid confults directing ſtars, 
Gemini, Taurus, or chill Capricorn, 
Thus white my lingering hours I joyleſs ſpend, . 
With magiſterial look, and ſolemn ſtep, 
Appears my ſchoolmaſter, tremendous wight, 
OI By truant boys; how can 1 15 N 
Th' expected pᷣuniſhment for taſk ungot 2; 
Aghaſt Tfatid, nor fly to covert bench, 
Or corner dark, to hide my hapleſs head; 
So great my terror, that it quite bereaves 
My linVs the power to fly; los he afcends 
Th' appointed ſeat, and on his ri_ht-hand lies 
The hy rod compos'd of numerous twigs; 
: Torn 
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Torn from the birchen tree, or bending willow, 


Which to the fleh of idle boys portends, 

For the neglected taſk, a poignant ſmart ; 
And with him comes another mighty elf, 
Yclep'd an uſher ; ah, terrific name 

To leſſer wights ! who, if they hapleſs place 
In ſtation wrong, pronoun or participle, 
Strait, by the magic of his voice, are rais'd 
In attitude above their lov'd compeers, 

Where they, reluctant, various torments bear, 


Till, by their dolorous plaints, that peirce the ſkies, 


They draw kind Pity, moiſt-eyed goddeſs, down, 
To heal, with balm of ſympathy, their woe. 
Ye urchins, take, ah! take peculiar care, 

For, when ye wot not, much he marks your ways, 
And in his mind revolves. diſaſtrous deeds 
Againſt th' unwary wretch. | So ſtory tells, 
That chanticleer, on dunghill's top elate, 

With haughty. ſtep, and watchful eye aſkance, 
Each tiny prominence he views, where haply he 
May find conceal'd delicious grub or worm, 

To which his maw inſatiate forebodes 

Certain deſtruction, while, behind or buſh, 

Or pale encompaſſing the farmer's yard, 

Skulks Reynard, . fraught with many a crafty wile 
T' enſnare the feather'd race, who, if they ſtray 
Beyond the precincts of their mother's ken, 

He ſtrait purloins them from her careful wing, 
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With his ſharp teeth torments their tender frame, 

And with the crimſon gore diſtains their ſides, 

Relentleſs ; nor can all the piercing cries 

Of duckling, chick, or turkey, yet unfledg'd, 

His heart obdurate move; inſtant he tears 

Each trembling limb, devours the quivering fleſh, 

Nor leaves a remnant of the bloody feaſt, =: 

Save a few fluttering feathers ſcatter'd round 

(That, with their varied plumage, whilom deck'd 

The ſlaughter'd prey), to tell the hapleſs tale. 

Thus joyleſs do I ſpend thoſe hours the ſun 

Illuminates; and, when the filver moon | 

Her gentle ray diſpenſes, and invites 

The ſwains and maids to mix 1n jovial dance, 

Around the towering may-poles of the green, 

Where each gay plowman does his partner chuſe 

As love or fate directs; or o'er the lawn 

The needle thread, or toſs the bounding ball ; 

All cheerleſs I, nor dance nor pleaſing ſport, 

Nor ſocial mirth, nor bowl of nappy ale, 

Partake; but, on her drooping raven wing, 

dad Melancholy hovers o'er my head, 

Pale Envy rankles deep within my breaſt, 

And baneful venom ſheds, © Grim Horror too 

Attends my thoughts, and fills my gloomy mind 

With tales of gliding ſprites, in milk-white ſhrouds 

Array'd, and rattling chains and yelling'ghoſts 
Iraſcible! or Fancy, mimic queen, 
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It ſpins, and ſleeps, and to its maſter's hand, 


To ſwift imaginations eye preſents, 

A group of tiny elves, in circling dance, | 
Or luſcious feaſt employ'd ; ſuch elves as dane'd. 
When Oberon did fair Titania wed ; 

While J, in wiſhes impotent and vain, 

För Liberty, dear object of my hopes, 

The tedious moments ſpend ; or if, perchance, 
Morpheus invok'd, my heavy eye-lids cloſe, 
Dear Liberty ſtill haunts my ſleeping thoughts, 
And in a ſhort-liv'd dream thoſe joys I taſte, 
Which waking are denied ; and beat the hoop 
With dextrous hand, or run with feet as ſwift 
As feather'd arrow files from archers bow; 
Till, from my ſlumber wak'd, too foon ] find 
It was illuſion all, and mockery vain, 

Thus, comfortleis, appall'd, forlorn, I paſs 
The tardy hours, nor ot thoſe viands taſte, 
Which ate on other boys full oft beſtow'd 
In plenteous manner, by the liberal hand 
Of friend indulgent ; apple-pye, or tart, 

Or trembling cuſtard of delicious goa, 

Or frothy ſyllabub in copious bowl. 

Hard fate for me! Yet harder ſtill betides 
Me hapleſs youth ! My faithful top, that oft 
Has cheer'd my drooping ſpirits, and reviv'd 


My faddening thoughts, when o'er the pavement. 


ſmooth 


Does 
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Does ample juſtice, now, alas ! become 

To all the rude inclemencies of weather 

To time and deſtiny's relentleſs doom 

A miſerable victim, quite decay'd 

Wich many ſervices, and cleft throughout, 

All uſeleſs hes; ah ! fight of ſaddeſt woe 

To wretched me, of every hope berett, 

Of every gleam of comfort. So the wretoh, 
Who near or Etna or Veiuvius dwells, 

Beholds the ſulphurous flames, the molten rocks, 
And feels che ground trembling beneath his feet; 
Till, with a horrid yawn, it opens wide 

Before his eyes, all glaring with affright; 
Swallows his cultm'd vines, his cardens, houſe, 
With all his ſoul held dear, kis lovely wife, + 
And prattling babes, the hopes of years to eome; 
All, all are loſt, in ruin terrible! 
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THE -SCHOOL-BOY. 


Multa tulit, fecitgue Puer. Hox, 


T HRICE happy he, whoſe hours the chear- 


ing ſmiles | 

Of freedom bleſs; who wantons uncontroul'd 
Where eaſe invites, or pleaſure's ſyren voice 
Him the ſtern tyrant with his iron ſcourge 
Annoys not, nor the dire oppreſſive weight 
Of galling chain; but, when the bluſhing morn 
Purples the Eaſt, with eager tranſport wild, 
O'er hill, o'er valley, on his panting ſteed 
He bounds exulting, as in full career 
With horns, and hounds, and thundering ſhouts, 

he drives 
The flying ſtag ; or when the duſky ſhades 
Of eve, advancing, veil the darken'd ſky, 
To neighbouring tavern, blithſom, he reſorts 


Wich boon companion, where they drown theit 


cares | 28 5 
In ſprightly bumpers, and the mantling bowl. 
Far otherwiſe within theſe darkſome walls, 


Whoſe gates, with rows of triple ſteel ſecur d, 


And many a bolt, prohibit all egreſs, 5 
I ſpend my joyleſs days; ere dawn appears, 
Rous'd from my peaceful flumbers by the ſound 
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Of awe-inſpiring bell, whoſe every ſtroke 
? Chills, my heart-blood, all trembling, I deſcend 
From dreary garret, round whoſe ancient roof, 
R, Gaping with hideous chinks, the whiſtling blaſt 
Perpetual raves, and fierce-deſcending rains 
5 Diſcharge their fury—dire, lethargic dews 
oOppreſs my drowſy ſenſe; ſtill fancy teems 
With fond ideal joys, and, fir'd with what 
Or Poets fing, or fabled tale records, 
Preſents tranſporting viſions ; goblets crown'd 
With juice of nectar, or the food divine 
Of rich ambroſia, tempting to the light! 
While, in the ſhade of ſome embowering grove, 
I lie reclin'd, or through Elyſian plains 
Enraptur'd ſtray ; where every plant and flower 
| Send forth an odorous ſmell, and all the air 
With ſongs of love and melody reſounds. 
Meanwhile benumbing cold invades my joints, 
As with flow faultering footſteps I reſort 
To where, of antique mold a lofty dome 
Rears its tremendous front; here all at once 
From thouſand different tongues a mighty hum 
Aſſaults my ears; loud as the diſtant roar 
Ot tumbling torrents ; or as in ſome mart 
Ot public note, for traffic far renown'd, 
Where Jew with Grecian, Turk with African, 
Aſſembled, in one general pœal unite 
Of dreadful jargon. —Strait on wooden bench 
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I take my ſeat, and con with ſtudious care 
Th' appointed taſks ; o'er many à puzzling page 
Porigg.antent, and ſage Athenian Rad. 
With d:aleft, and mood, and tenſe perplex d; 
And conjugations varied without end. | 

When lo! with haughty ſtride (in ze ike him 
Who erſt, extended on the burning Jake,” 


* * 
239 


Lay floating many à rood;) his ſullen brow, 
With lowering frowns and fearſul glooims o'ercaſt, 


Enters the pædagogue; terrific fight! 

An ample ninefold peruke, ſpread immenſe, 
Luxuriant waving down his ſhoulders plays; 
His. right hand fiercely graſps an oaken ſtaff, 
His left a bunch of limber twigs ſuſtains, 


Called hy the vulgar &irch, Tartarean root, 


Whoſe rankling points, in blackeſt poiſon dipt, 

Inflict a mortal pain; and, where they light, 

A ghaſtly furrow· leave. A ſolemn pauſc enſues; 

As when, of old, the monarch of the floods, 

Midſt raging hurricanes and battling waves, 

Shaking the dreadful trident, rear'd alaft 

His awful brow.—Sudden the furious. winds 

Were huf\'d in peace, the billows ceas'd their 
mage: 

Or when (if mighty themes like theſe allow 

An humble metaphor). the ſportive race 

Of nibbling Heroes, bent on wanton play, 


Beneath 
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Beneath the ſhelter of ſome well-ſtor'd barn, 
In many an airy circle wheel around ; _ 
Some eye, perchance, in private nook conceal'd, : 
Beholds Grimalkin ; inſtant they diſperſe, 
In headlong flight, each to his ſecret cell ; 
If haply he may ſcape impending fate. 
Thus ceas'd the general clamour ; all remain 
Ia ſilent terror wrapt, and thought profound. 
Meanwhile, the pædagogue throughout the 
dome 
His fiery eye-balls, like two blazing-ſtars, 
Portentous rolls, on ſome unthinking wretch 
To ſhed their baleful influence; whilſt his voice 
Like thunder, or the cannon's ſudden burſt, 


Three times is heard, and thrice the roofs re- 


ſound! 
A ſudden paleneſs gathers in my face 
Through all my limbs a ſtiffening horror ſpreads, - 
Cold as the dews of death ; nor heed my eyes 
Their wonted function, but in ſtupid gaze 
Ken the fell monſter ; from my trembling hands 
The time-worn volume drops ; oh dire preſage 


Of inſtant woe! for now the mighty ſound, 


Pregnant with diſmal tidings, once again 


Strikes my aſtoniſh'd ears: transfix d with awe, 


And ſenſeleſs for a time, I ſtand: but ſoon, 

By friendly jog or neighbouring whiſper rous'd, 
Obey the dire injunction; ſtrait I looſe 

Vol. I. L De- 
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146 THESCHOOL-BOY, 
Depending brogues, and mount the lofty throne: 
Indignant, or the back oblique aſcend 
Of ſorrowful compeer; nor long delays 
The monarch, from his palace ſtalking down, 
With viſage all inflam'd ; his ſable robe 
Sweeping in lengthening folds along the ground: 
He ſhakes his ſceptre, and th' impending ſcourge 
Brandiſhes high ; nor tears nor ſhrieks avail ; 
But with impetuous fury it deſcends, 
Imprinting horrid wounds, with fatal flow 
Of blood attended, and convulſive pangs. 

Curſtbe the wretch, for ever doom'd to bear 
Internal whippings ; he, whoſe ſavage hands 
Firſt graſp'd theſe barbarous weapons, bitter 
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Of foul diſgrace, and many a dolorous groan, 
To hapleſs ſchool- boy! Could it not ſuffice 
J grdan'd and toild beneath the mercileſs weight 
By ſtern relentleſs tyranny impos'd; 
But ſcourges too, and cudgels, were reſerv'd 
To goad my harrow'd ſides : this wretched life 
Loading with heavier ills ! a life expos'd 
To all the woes of hunger, toil, diſtreſs ; 

Cut off from every genial ſource of bliſs ; 

From every bland amuſement, wont to ſoothe 
The youthful breaſt ; except when father Time, 
In joy ful change, rolls rounds the feſtive hour, 

That gives this meagre, pining figure back 
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To parent fondneſs, and its native roofs ! 

Fir'd with the thought, then, then, my towering 
| ſoul 

Riſes ſuperior to its load, and ſpurns 

Its proud oppreſſors; frantic with delight, 

My fancy riots in ſucceſſive ſcenes 

Of bliſs and pleaſures : plans and ſchemes are laid 
How beſt the fleeting moments to improve, 

Nor loſe one portion of fo rare a boon. 

But ſoon, too ſoon, the glorious ſcenes are fled, 
Scarce one ſhort moon enjoy'd; (oh! tranſient ſtate 
Of ſublunary bliſs!) by bitter change, 

And other ſcenes ſucceeded, what fierce pangs 
Then rack my foul ; what ceaſeleſs floods of grief 
Ruſh down my cheeks, while ſtrong convulfive 
throbs | 
Heave all my frame, and choak the power of ſpeech. - 
Forlorn I ſigh, nor heed the gentle voice | 
Of friend or ſtranger, who, with ſoothing words, 
And ſlender gift, would fain beguile my woes: 
In vain ; for what can aught avail to ſoothe 
Such raging anguiſh ? Oft with ſudden glance 
Before my eyes in all its horror glares 
That well-known form, and oft I ſeem to hear 
The thundering ſcourge—ah me! e'en now I tee! 
Its deadly venom, raging as the pangs 
That tore Alcides, when the burning veſt 
Prey'd on his waited ſides.— At length return'd 
: L 2 Within 
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Within thele hated walls, again I mourn 
A ſullen priſoner, till the wiſh'd approach 
Of joyous holyday or feſtive play 
Releaſes me: ah! freedom that muſt end 
With thee, declining Sol! All hail, ye fires 
For ſanctity revown'd, whoſe glorious names 
n large conſpicuous characters pourtray'd, 
Adorn the annual chronologic page 
Of Wing or Partridge; oft, when ſore oppreſt 
With dire calamities, the glad return 
Of your triumphant feſtivals hath cheer'd 
My drooping foul. Nor be thy name forgot, 
liluſtrious George; for much to thee I owe 
Of heart-felt rapture, as with loyal zeal 
Glowing, I pile the crackling bonfire high, 
Or hurl the mounting rocket through the air, 
Or fiery whizzing ſerpent; thus thy name 
Shall (till be honour'd, as through future years 
The circling Seaſons roll their teſtive round. 
Sometimes, by dire compulſive hunger preſs'd, 
I ſpring the neighbouring tence, and ſcale the 
trunk 1 
Of apple. tree, or wide, Oer flowery lawns, 
By hedge or thicket, bend my haſty ſtepss 
Intent, with ſecret ambuſh, to ſurprize 45 
The ſtraw-built neſt, and unſuſpecting brœod 
Of thruſh or bull-finch; oft with watchtfu}.ken 
Eyeing the backward lawns, left hoſtile glancg 
2 Obſerve 
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Obſerve my footſteps, while each ruſtling leaf, 
Stirr'd by the gentle gale, alarms my fears: 

Then, parch'd beneath the burning heats of noon, 
I plunge into the limpid ſtream, that laves 
The filent vale; or, on its graſſy banks, 
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Beneath ſome oak's majeſtic ſhade recline, 
Envying the vagrant fiſhes, as they paſs, 
Their boon of freedom; till the diſtant found 
Of tolling curfew warns me to depart, 
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Thus under tyrant power I groan, oppreſs'd | 
With worſe than flavery ; yet my free-born foul 


Her native warmth forgets not, nor will brook 
Menace, or taunt, from proud inſultirg peer : 
But ſummons to the field the doughty toe 

In ſingle combat, midſt th' impartial throng, | 
There to decide our fate: oft too, enflam'd 
With mutual rage, two rival armies meet 

Of youthful warriors ; kindling at the ſight, 
My ſoul is filfd with vaſt heroic thoughts, 
Truſting, in martial glory, to ſurpaſs 
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| Roman or Grecian chief; inſtant, with ſhouts, 
The mingling ſquadrons join the horrid tray ; 
No need of cannon, or the murderous feel, 
Wide-waſting nature: rage our arms-ſupplies, - 1 
Fragments of rock are hurl'd, and ſhowers» of N 1 
ſtones | | 5 | ; | | | 
Obſcure the day; norlefs the brawny arm, | 1 
Or knotted club, avail ; high in the midſt 9 Al 
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Are ſeen the mighty chiefs, through hoſts of foes 

Mowing their way; and now, with tenfold rage, 

The combat burns, full many a ſanguine ſtream 

Diſtains the field, and many a veteran brave 

Lies proſtrate; loud triumphant ſhouts aſcend 

By turns from either hoſt ; each claims the palm 

Of glorious conqueſt ; nor till night's dun ſhades 

Involve the ſky, the doubtful conflict ends. 
Thus, when rebellion ſhook the thrones of heaven, 

And all th' eternal powers in battle met, 

High o'er the reſt, with vaſt gigantic ſtrides, 

The godlike leaders, on th' embattled plain, 

Came towering, breathing forth revenge and fate; 

Nor leſs ter ric join'd the inferior hoſts 

Ot angel warriors, when encountering hills 

Tore the rent concave—flaſhing with the blaze 

Of fiery arms, and lightnings, not of Jove; 

All heaven reſounded, and the aſtoniſh'd deeps 

Of chaos bellow'd wich the monſtrous roar, 
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* where beſide yon verdant plain 
Sweet Avon winds his way, 
And ſmiling laves thy rich domain, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay: 


Joyful I view the flocks that graze, 
Or o'er his margin ſtray ; 

Here let us reſt, and filent gaze, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 


Mark with what glee that playful crew, 
In life's delightful May, 

Eager their childiſh ſports purſue, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 


Nor glads it leſs, now Sol's withdrawn, 
Yon nymphs in fair array, 

To trace the velvet of thy lawn, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 
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O! may no rude remorſeleſs ſwains, 
No churliſh clown, eſſay 3 

To force them from theſe bliſsful plains, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay, 


E'en o'er my brows though Time ſhould ſteal, 


And ſpread his mantle grey ; 
Still to bright Beauty's ſhrine I'd kneel, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 


May health, blythe active health, be theirs, 
No care their charms decay! 

And, right I deem, you'll join my prayers, 
Sir Peter Rivers Bay. 


Now on yon Creſcent's form ſo fair 
My raviſh'd eyes ſhall ſtay, 
View all Palladio's beauties there, 

Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 


_ May it to thee full many a year, 
Its joyful tribute pay 
But hark—what ſounds ſalute mine ear, 


Sir Peter Rivers Gay, 


Sure o'er my ſenſe ſome waking dream, 
Or airy viſions play !— 

No—'is the Genius of the ſtream, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 


4 See! 


See 


Tut 


To 


10 


6 


0 


(6 


EVENING: VIEW, Ke. 16; 


See! where he reſts upon his urn, 
With looks of fore diſmay ! 

Turn there !—thy frighted viſage turn, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 


. a 


To thee he calls with ſtern command, 
Slow gales his voice convey— 
Hold! hold thy ſacrilegious hand, 

„ Sir Peter Rivers Gay! 


& Huſh'd be ye winds, ye murmuring ſtreams *, 
& And hear old Avon pray: f 
& And thou attentive to my, themes, | 1 
“Sir Peter Rivers Gay, 1 


& Should'ſt thou, by filthy Mammon ſtung, I 
« 'Thine own fair ſpot bewray, EY l | 

* With ſcare-crows, cabbages, and dung, 
« Sir Peter Rivers Gay ; 


« Wo! to that Architect ſuperb, 
** Who holds o'er Bath his ſway, 
Vet ſtill forgot thy power to curb, 
„Sir Peter Rivers Gay! 


* Ingrato celeres obruit otio 
Ventos, ut caneret fcra 
Nereus fata——— Hos. Od. I. xv. 
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| « His ruefut corpſe ſome god tanſmute i 
| To mournful box or bay, 4 
| “6 (Or better ſnould the yew-tree ſuit) a If 
l « Sir Peter Rivers , ð 
„ Cut him, his compaſs in his hand. | 31 
« Meet emblems round him lay ; 
4 And like Vitruvius let him ſtand ts 5. > 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 
e Full in his Creſcent's front: thine heir 2 
% For ever and for aye . 
Be doom'd to keep him in repair, e 0 


„Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 


Rut for that tribe ſo {kill'd in quirk 5 A 
And quibble to betray, 

% Who urg'd thee to this fatal work, 
* Sir Peter Rivers Gay: 


« 


« May they to curſed hemlock ſped 
“% Ne'er view Sol's genial ray— 
Guard thou their poiſon from thine head, 
“Sir Peter Rivers Gay, 


% For, oh AI tremble to relate 
“„ Thine ills in future day 
* A Collyflower muſt be thy fate, 
Sir Peter Rivers Gay, 
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Thou in this fair, this fragrant ſpot 
« Shalt odorous plants ſurvey, 

© Thyſelf be deſtin'd to the pot, 
« Sir Peter Rivers Gay.. 


In vain your cabbag'd head you'll rear, 
« And branching leaves diſplay ; . 
« Five farthings is the price you'll bear, 
„Sir Peter Rivers Gay. 


And when, of ſtalk and root beguil'd, 
For cooks you're deem'd a prey, 

„ And thou in thine own Creſcent boil'd, 
« Sir Peter Rivers Gay; 


© Een Jeffery Pounce, that griping elf, 
„That hungry. dunce, ſhall ſay— 

* © Troth—thou'rt as taſteleſs as myſelf, 
« « Friend Peter Rivers Gay!“ 
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FREE THOUGHTS; 


AND 


BOLD TRUTH s, &. 


| T this time, when I fear that it may with 
/ \ too much truth be ſaid, 


Terras Aſirea reliquit ; 


and that the mean and diſhonourable motives of pri- 
Yate intereſt and ambition, or of diſappointment and 
reſentment, warp the judgement, and biaſs the con- 
duct, of all my fellow- ſubjects of a certain rank, 
and who are within their vortex ; I feel with ſingu- 
lar and infinite ſatisfaction to myſelf, that I have 
entirely eſcaped that epidemical infection. I never 
had any employment, I never will have any: as I 
never aſked, I was never refuſed; as I never ex- 
pected, I was never diſappointed. I can therefore 
have no private view, no reſentment ; no rancour. 
All my words, thoughts, and actions, ſhall, with- 
out the leaſt regard to perſons, but with the ſtricteſt 
regard to things, be directed, as thoſe of every good 
citizen ought to be, by a more generous motive, 
and to an honeſter object, the honour and intereſt 
. . — of 
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of my dear native country. But, as egotiſm wa 
never the favourite figure of my rhetoric, I ſhall ay 
no more of myſelf: let the traths contained in the 
following ſhort eſſay ſpeak for me. 

We have now a freſh repreſentative body of the 
whole body of the people of Great Britain : and 
the fate of this country muſt, in a great meaſure, 1 
might ſay wholly, depend upon their conduct. 
Shall they be either bullied or bribed to act with a 


flaviſn ſubmiſſion to the dictates of a power-engrol- 


ſing miniſter? ſhall they dwindle or ſhrink into x 
parliament of Paris, and meet only to regiſter the 
edicts of the 'crown ? God forbid! On the other 


Hand, fhall humour, error, a ſpirit of contradiction 
and obſtinacy, hurry them into the 'confufion and 


turbulency of a Poliſh diet, where the malignity of 
oppoſition, or the pride of a Veto, fo frequenty 
prevail over, and totally ſubvert, the public good? 
God forbid too! I hope they will fteerequally chen 
of both Scylla and Charybdis; and not ſplit upon 


rhe one, by endeavouring to avoid the other, | 


Mall now, with freedom, and with as little perſonal 
offence as the nature of my ſubject will admit a, 

point out the means, | 
Men are by nature ſuch ſocial animals, cha, 
when affembled in confiderable:numbers, they naw 
been, and not unjuſtly, compared to droves or flocks 
of Other animals; ſometimes ſheep, ſometime 
Woes 
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® Wl wolves, ſometimes geeſe, &c. who are obſerved to 
Wl follow three or four of their leaders, wherever they 
e pleaſe to carry them. This is in truth (let vs ſpeak 
out, for it is time) the cafe of our own two-footed, 
unfledged, rational, and riſible ſpecies, man. A 
large number collected together are always led by, 
and follow, a ſmall one, from inſtinct, habit, per- 
ſuxfion, connexion, or fome other motive. | 
In the preſent repreſentative body of the nation, 
it muſt be owned, there are many gentlemen of 
0 eminent abilities; who have both heads to contrive, 
the WW and tongues to perſuade, and who conſequently 
her WF would be followed by the multitude. All theſe gen- 
ien demen ate fo well known, that it ſeems unneceſſary 
and WW w name them, which, however, for greater preci- 
y ol I fon, I will do. Mr. K* *, Mr. G***, Mr. J***, 
ni Mr, W***, Mr. X***, and Mr. H***, Now, 
od? if theſe gentlemen will (which I think can hardly 
clear WF be doubted) lay afide all little perſonal diſlikes, 
pon WF which perhaps fome of them may have for others, 


onal WM and heartily unite in promoting thoſe meaſures 
to, WM which equally tend to the ſafety, honour, and glory, 

of his majeſty and his royal family, and the advan- 
that, WY tage of the nation in general; this, I will be bold 


0 affirm, would be the moſt glorious period in the 
Jocks WF annals of this country. 
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i I am well aware that this ſcheme will by fone 
| ; Ry der 
| be thought more viſionary than practicable, and the 
ſucceſs of it more to be wiſhed than hoped- for; and 1 
i I may probably be aſked, which of theſe gentlema | 
i | 8 ob] 
| muſt have the particular lead, for that ſome one ye. f 
If ceſſarily muſt, To this I anſwer, firſt, in the word hh 
| of Sir Sampſon Legend in the Play, to his f _ 
it Valentine, „ What's matter who has it, Val! Fi 
| * Thou ſhalſt have it, I'll have it, anybody hal 1 
* have it, or nobody ſhall have it at all,” But, jn * 
| the next place, I beg leave to aſſert, that the leal N 
| of that houſe is conſtitutionally and wiſely placed " 
| in the hands of a very worthy gentleman, Sr . 
'þ Harry Bellenden *, who, with a black ſtick in hi * 
| hand (N. B. not a white one), walks into the x 
| houſe, and in a magiſterial manner commands then b 
0 N follow him out of it, while he leads them to the + 
bar of another. 1 
Again. That ſuch an edifying unanimit) and # 
harmony is by no means impracticable, appeal « 
trom the example of a very numerous, learned, aut 1 
delpectable body, not generally thought to be com 
poted of the meekeſt individuals, where during , 
theſe laſt thirty years there has not been the lealt i 
bate, the leaſt diſcrepancy of opinions, but on de. 
| contrary an unanimity almoſt miraculous, couli | 
* Gentleman Uſher of the Black Rod. 
| 
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2 tering che nature of man: I mean, the Cox vo- 
T CATION. | 
"WF am very ſorry that the courſe of my argument 
* obliges me to make uſe of thoſe odious party names 
ee of Whig and Tory; but, as I am affured that they 
vords | hi 
are now become mere names, Fox et præterea nibil, 
"If and that thoſe who were formerly diſtinguiſhed by 
Val! ; l 
* ſuch appellations now mean exactly the ſame thing; 
; it cannot therefore be doubted but that they will 
OO bake hands, be good friends, and act in concert; 
lead 
*. ſince there can be nothing more puerile or frivolous, 
1 than for thoſe to diſagree, who do not differ. And 
Si 


it is to be hoped that the fly inſinuations of Lord 

Miel, or the open endeavours of Mr, A***, to 

prevent this wiſhed- for union, will have no effect. 
The ſtate of Jacobitiſin deſerves more ſerious at= 


n hi 
) the 
them 


9.0 tention; though I will not preſume peremptorily 


to decide the grand queſtion, whether there are now 
any Jacobites in England, or not ? 

0 bY a 
That there are very few, or none, in Scotland, 


y and 
pears 


id = * s * 

b of public notoriety. That there are many in Ire- 
Ns o ; 

ON land, 1s too juſtly to be feared, becauſe there are 


Urilg mapy Papiſts; and that the principles and doctrines 


ſt de- 


the of Jacobitiſm, ſuch as indefeafible, unalienable, 
0 


* hereditary divine right, paſſive obedience, and ab- 
_ KO" power, have a wonderful analogy to, and are 
very proper concomitants of, the not more miracu- 
lous and incomprehenfible doctrine of tranſubſtan- 
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16 FREE THOUGHTS, 


tiation. For, as the Poet juſtly obſerves, 
' Dui Bavium non odit, amat tua carmina, Mavi, 


But, as perhaps the attention of my Readers may 
by this time be a little tired, I will give them a very 
humourous digreſſon, not only for their entertain. 
ment, but for their improvement. 


A learned Diſſertation apon Ducklings and Gyſlings, 

A very curious Naturaliſt has lately obſerved, 
that Ducklings, hatched, under and adopted by a 
Hen, are ſtrangely puzzled and perplexed, between 
their filial piety for their ſuppoſed mother, and 
their natural inſtinct to dabble in the water. The 
latter attracts them into it, the mother clucks them 
out of it: inſtinct has its turn again, and in they 
g0. The mother clucks again, and out they come; 
and all this ſo alternatively, that they cannot be 
ſaid to be either ſtaunch water or land animals. 


Now, with ſubmiſſion to that learned Naturaliſt, 

I apprehend ſome little miftake in this matter, and 
that we ſhould read Gg, inſtead of Ducklings. 
My conjecture is founded upon the following pa- 
ſage in Plot's Natural Hiſtory of Oxfordſhire: 
There is, ſays that correct Author, . great ſtore 
« of Goſlings upon the banks of the Iſis, Though 
„wild, they are both hatched and bred by Hens of 
& a particular.large black breed, Theſe Goſlings, 
„by inſtinct, take delight in the water; in which 
«« propeulity 
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© propenſity they are, by a ſtrange inverſion of all 
« inſfinct, greatly encouraged by their black dry 
« nurſes, inſtead of their endeavovring to cluek 
« them out of it. Nay, which is ſtilł more extra- 
« ordinary, if they obſerve in their nurſelings' the 
« leaſt ſhynefs' or timidity for croffing the water, 
they plunge into it themſelves by way of exam- 
« ple, and aukwardly and chupfily fwim to the 
other fide. Theſe black fowl are reſpected as 
« ſacred, and fed and pampered like thoſe of the 
© Augurs among the Romans. But, as they are 
« remarkably voracious and thirſty, it is to be pre- 
„ ſumed that they would not have drawn p. Clau- 
“ dius, in the Punic War, into the ſame difliculties 
« which the Augural Fowls then did, by obſti- 
© nately refuſing either to eat or drink. While 
& young, theſe, birds are apt to wander, and many 
« of them have been ſeen at Rome and Paris; bur, 
© when they are arrived to the age and ſolidity of 
8 grown-up Geeſe, they become more domeſtic, 

« and cackle and batten in ſloth and ſtubble.” 

To return to our ſubject, from which perhaps we 
have digreſſed toq long. 

The Jos proportion of our fea and land Fire 1s 


another point of the utmoſt importance to every 


true Briton, and ought to be calculated relatively to 
each other. A too large ſtanding army, in time of 


peace, may be dangerous to our liberties; and a too 
| M 4 ſmail 


2222 — ns” ZR ia 
— — a —ꝛ— —e—ñ . s ĩ ( — — - — 
” — AIG — 3 "+ —— - — — 
We. EAT._-4 — ome IRE. ner — — 
— 0 - 


_ 22 
tion — 
* . 


1 Ko INC DIO OI IR SEES OC Y 
— - © Be 1 n n 4 FF 
* n A #5) SITS TT. 2 5 Sed 


EY ba 8 
1 r 
N COS "OF 9 OY ai St 
ED RET INT WIKIES TIS EST 
n = IEC 


_ "2" 
A 
1 


| 168 . FREE THOUGHTS, 


4 ſmall one would be inſufficient for our defence, 

f The ſame with regard to our naval force: too few : 
1 ſhips in commiſſion would not ſecure our poſſeſſions | 
1 in America, nor protect our trade; and too many | 
L| would unneceſſarily increaſe the navy debt. But, 
1 | after all, our ſhips are our wooden walls, and let us. 

| make them ſo: | 
1 me Hic murus aheneus efto, | | 
| I was therefore greatly ſhocked at that raſh expreſ- | 
i | fion of Mr. R***, who, upon that occaſion, was 

1 pleaſed to ſay that——but I will not repeat it to his 
prejudice, and really hope that he will be more 

j ovarded for the future. | | 

iN This naturally leads me to the ſtate of our great 

1 national debt, and the finking fund: great ob- 


jects, and worthy of univerſal conſideration. I con- 
feſs, I do not view the national debt in that gloomy 

E light in which many worthy patriots ſeem to ſee it. 

The body politick has been aptly and frequently 
compared to the body natural, and a nation to 2 
private man. Now, as I have long obſerved that 
thoſe individuals who are the moſt in debt always 
ſpend the moſt money, and live the beſt; I flatter 
myſelf, and I think not unreaſonably, that that 
may be the caſe of my dear country for many ages 
yet to comes 


I have 
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. I have now gone through the taſk I undertook, 
il and, my conſcience tells me, with impartiality and 
13 freedom; if I have expreſſed too much warmth 
y upon certain points and certain perſons, the impor- 
t, tance of the ſubject will, I hope, excuſe me. 

8. The ſwarms of mercenary low party ſcribblers 


will, I am ſenſible, fall upon me ſeverally, for not 
having undeſervedly flattered, or undeſervedly | 
| blamed, any party. But let them ſnarl and bark as 
- much as they pleaſe, this is all the reply they ſhall 
s W have from me, 


Mea me wirtute invatws, 
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A MeuBER of PARLIAMENT and his SERVANT. 


In Imitation of Hor Ack, Sat. II. vii, 
Firſt printed in 1752, 


Serv. I ONG have I heard your favourite theme 
A general reformation-ſcheme, 
To keep the poor from every fin, 
From gaming, murther, and from gin. 
And now have I no leſs an itch "> 
To venture to reform the rich; 
Mug. What, John! are you too turn'd pro- 
jector? 


Come then, for once I'll hear your lecture. 
For ſince a member, as tis ſaid, 
His projects to his ſervants read, 10 
And of a favourite ſpeech a book made, 
With which he tir'd each night a cook - maid; 
And ſo it hapt that every morning 


he taſtelets creatures gave him warning: 
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Since thus we uſe them, tis but reaſon 
We hear our ſervants in their ſeaſon. 


" 


Begin. Serv. Like gamblers, half mankind 


Perſiſt in conſtant vice combin'd, 

In races, routs, the ftews, and White's, 
Paſs all their days and all their nights. 
Others again, like lady Prue, 

Who gives the morning church its due, 
At noon is painted, dreſt, and curÞ'd, 
And one amongſt the wicked world: 
Keeps her account exactly even, 

As thus: © Prue, Creditor to Heaven: 
* To Sermons heard on extra-days. 

„ Debtor: To Maſquerades and Plays. 
Item: To Whitfield, half an hour: 
« Per contra: To the Colonel, four.” 

Others, I fay, paſs half their time 
In folly, idleneſs, or crime ; 

Then all at once their zeal grows warm, 
And every throat reſounds, Reform. 

A lord his youth in every vice 
Indulg'd, but chief in drabs and dice. 
Till worn by age, difeaſe, and gout: 
Then Nature modeſtly gave out. 

Not fo my lord— who ftill, by proxy, 
Play'd with his darling dice and doxy. 

I laud this conſtant wretch's ſtate 

And pity all who fluctuate 3 
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A DIALOGUE, &. 
Prefer this ſlave to dear back-gammon, 


To thoſe who ſerve both God and mammon: 


To thoſe who take ſuch pains to awe 
The nation's vices by the lat, 

Yet, while they draw their bills ſo ample, 
Neglect the influence of example, 


Meuz. To whom d'ye preach this ſenſeleſs att 
SER v. To vou, good Sir. MEM B. To me, ye vermin ! 50 


SERV. To you, who every day profeſs 
T” admire the times of good queen Beſs, 
But yet your heart ſineerer praiſe 
Beſtows on theſe or Charles's days: 

You ſtill approve ſome abſent place 

(The preſent's ever in diſgrace) ! 

And, ſuch your ſpecial inconſiſtence, 
Make the chief merit in the diſtance. 

It &er you miſs a ſypper-card 
(Though all the while you think it hard), 
Youre all tor ſolitude and quiet, 

Good hours and vegetable diet, 
Reflection, air, and elbow-room : 
No priſon like a crouded drum. 


But, ſhould you meet her grace's ſummons 


In full committee of the commons, 
Though well you know her crouded houſe 
Will fcarce contain another mouſe, 

You quit the buſineſs of the nation, 

And brethren of the reformation, 
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717868 A DIALOGUE, &e. 
| Though begs you'll ſtay and vote 
And zealous tears your coat. 
You damn your coachman, ſtorm and ſtare; 
And tear your throat to call 2 chair. 
Nay, never frown, and good-now hold 

Your hand a while: I've be-n fo bold 
To paint your follies ; now 'm in, 
Let's have a word or two on fin, 

Laſt night I heard a learned poulterer 


Lay down the law againſt th' adulterer : 


And let me tell you, Sir, that few 
Hear better doctrine in a pew, 

Well! you may laugh at Robin-Hood ; 
I wiſh your ſtudies were as good. 
From Mandeville you take your morals : 
Your faith from controverſial quarrels ; 
But ever lean to thoſe who ſcribble 
Their crudities againſt the Bible; 
Yet tell me I ſhall crack my brain 


With hearing Henley“ or Romaine, 


Deſerves that critick molt rebuke 
In judging on the Pentateuch, 
Who deems'it, with ſome wild Fanatics, 
The only ſchool of mathematics? 
Or he, who, making grave profeſſion, 
To lay aſide all prepotiſſion, 


8 The celebrated Orator of Clare-Market. 


75 


80 


9 


>: Calls 


Calls it a bookſeller's edition 
Of maim'd records and vague tradition? 


You covet, Sir, your neighbour's goods: 


] take a piece at Peter Wood's * ; 

And, when P ve turn'd my back upon her, 
Unwounded in my heart or honour, 

I feel nor infamous, nor jealous 

Of richer culls, or prettier fellows, 

But you, the grave and ſage reformer, 
Muſt go by ſtealth, to meet your charmer ; 
Muſt change your ſtar and every note 

Of honour, for a bear-ſkin coat, 

That legiſlative head fo wiſe 

Muſt ſtoop to baſe and mean diſguiſe. 
Some Abigail muſt then receive you, 
Brib'd by the huſband to deceive you. 

She ſpies Cornuto on the ſtairs : 


Wakes you ; then, melted by your prayers, 


Yields, if with greater bribe you alk it, 
To pack your worſhip in the baſket. 

Laid neck-and-hee!s, true Falſtaff-faſhion ; 
There form new ſchemes of retormation. 


Thus 'ſcap'd the murdering huſband's fury, 


Or thumping fine of cuckold jury; 
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* This worthy a few years before fell under the diſ- 
pleaſure of the mob, who broke into his houſe near 
St. Clement's, and burnt all his furniture, which they 


threw into the {treet. 
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1718 A DIALO GU E, &, 
Henceforth, in memory of your danger, 
You'll live to all intrigues a ſtranger. 

No; ere you've time for this reflection, 

Some new debauch is in projection; : 
And, for the next approaching night, 125 
Contrivance for another fright. | 
This makes you, though ſo great, fo grave, 
(Nay! wonder not) an abject ſlave; 

As much a ſlave as I; nay more; 


I ſerve one maſter, you a ſcore, 130 


And, as your various paſſions rule, 
By turns are twenty tyrants? fool, 
Mems. Who then is free? SERV. The wiſe alone, 
Who only bows to reaſon's throne ; 
Whom neither want, nor death, nor chains, 135 
Nor ſubtle perſecutor's pains, 
Nor honours, wealth, nor luſt, can move 
From virtue and his country's love. 


| Selt-guarded like a globe of ſteel, 


External inſults can he feel? 140 
Or ere preſent one weaker part 

To fortune's moſt inſidious dart. 

Much-honour'd maſter, may you find 

Theſe wholeſome ſymptoms in your mind! 

Can you be free while paſſions rule you? 145 
While women every moment fool you ? 

While forty mad capricious whores 


Invite, then turn you out of doors; 


Ot 
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A DIALO GVU E, &c. 
Of erery doit contrive to trick you, 
Then bid their happier footman kick you? 
Convinc'd' by every new difaſter, 
You ſerve a more defpotic maſter; 
Say, can your pride or folly fee 
Such difference *twixt yourfelf and me? 
Shall you be ſtruck with Titian's tints, 
And mayn't I top to ſtare at prints? 
Diſpos'd along th' extenfive glafs, 
They catch and hold me ere I paſs, 
Where Slack is made to box with Broughton, 
I ſee the very ſtage they fought on: 
The bruiſers live, and move, and bleed, 
As if they fought in very deed, 
Yet I'm a loiterer, to be ſure; 
You a great judge and conoiſſeur. 
Shall you prolong the midnight ball 
With coſtly banquet at Vaux hall; 
And yet prohibit earlier ſuppers 
At Kilbourn, Sadlers-wells, or Cuper's * ? 
Are theſe leſs innocent in fact, 
Or only made fo by the act! 
Thoſe, who f contribute to the tax 
On tea and chocolate and wax, 


179 


150 
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Places of entertainment at that time. Two of 


them have been fince ſhut up. 


— 


＋ It was urged in the petitions of ſome gf the houſes 
of publick entertainment, that the ſuppreiſion of them 
might greatly diminiſh the duties on rea, chocolate, and 


Wax-lights, 
N 2 
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180 A DIALO GU E, Ne. 
6 Wich high ragotits their blood inflame, 
And nauſeate what they eat for fame ; 
| Of theſe the houſes take no knowledge, 175 
i But leave them fairly to the college. 
Oh! ever proſper their endeavours 
To aid your dropſies, gouts, and fevers! 

| | | Can it be deem'd a ſhame or fin, 
[ To pawn my livery for gin; 180 
While bonds and mortgages at White's 
; -Shall raiſe your fame with Arthur's knights ? 
[| Thoſe worthies ſeem to ſee no ſhame in, 
Nor ſtrive to paſs a ſlur on, gaming; 
| j But rather to deviſe each ſeſſion 185 
1 Some law in honour o' th' profeſſion; 

| Leit fordid hands or vulgar place 
| The noble myſtery ſhould debaſe ; 
| Leſt ragged ſcoundrels, in an alehouſe, 
F Should chalk their cheatings on the bellows; 190 
| Or boys the ſacred rites profane 

1 With orange-barrows in a lane. 
g Where lies the merit of your labours 

To curb the 1ollies of your neighbours; 

Deter the gambler, and prevent his 195 
Confederate arts to gull the prentice; 
Unleſs you could yourielf deſiſt 

From hazard, faro, brag, and whiſt ? 

Unleſs your philoſophic mind 
Can from within amuſement find, 209 


And 


2 YO Wo 
— 
— — 


/ IEC RR og + On Fg CE D = N 
„C ©, I LS IE IS of” = I TRIS er ESTATES”, ( as TL 
1 N I 1 r 1 LO SEES k a 
n n e 8 * 

— 1 + 


A DIALOGUE, Ne. 18 
And give at once to uſe and pleaſure 
That truly precious time, your leiſure. 
In vain your buſy thoughts prepare 
Deceitful ſepulchres of care: | 
The downy couch, the ſparkling bowl, 205 
And all that lulls or ſooths the foul— 
Mu. Where is my cane, my whip, my hanger ? 


I'll teach you to provoke my anger. 

SERV. Heyday ! my maſter's brain is crack ! 

Or elſe he's making ſome new act, 210 
ME MB. To ſet ſuch rogues as you to work, 
Perhaps, or fend you to the Turk *. : 


* Among the many projects for the puniſhment of 
rogues, it has been frequently propoſed to ſend them 
in exchange for Engliſh ſlaves in Algiers. 
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THE INTRUDER. 


In Imitation of Hog Ack, Sat. I. ix. 


Firſt printed in 1754. 


| Certain free familiar ſpark 

Pertly accoſts me in the park: 

& *Tis lovely weather, ſure! how gay 
„The ſun!—I give you, Sir, good day.” 
Your ſerwant, Sir. To you the ſame— 


But—give me leave to crave your name ? 
My name ? why ſure you've ſeen my face 
About, in every public place. | 

I'm known to almoſt all your friends 

(No one &er names you but commends)— 
&« For ſome I plant; for ſome I build; 

“ In every taſte and faſhion ſkill'd 

«© Were there the leaſt regard for merit !— 
The rich in purſe are poor in ſpirit. 

* You know Sir Pagode (here Ill give ye 
« A front I've drawn him for a privy)— 
„This winter, Sir, as Pm a ſinner, 

« He has not aſk'd me once to dinner.“ 
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TE IN FRUDERK 
Quite over-power'd with this intruſion, 
J ſtood in ſilence and confuſion. 20 
He took th' advantage, and purſued: : 1 
% Perhaps, Sir, you may think me rude ; | 1 
But ſure l may ſuppoſe my talk | 
% Will leſs diſturb you while you walk. h 1 
And yet I now may ſpoil a thought: 2c fl 
% But that's indeed a venial fault :— | 
L only mean to ſuch, d'ye ſee, | 
&© Who write with.eaſe like you and me. 
&« I write a ſonnet in a minute: 
„Upon my ſoul, there's nothing in it. 30 
&« But you to all your friends are partial: 
* You reckon * * * another Martial— — 
« He'd think a fortnight well beſtow'd 
* To write an epigram, or ode. | 
„* s no poet to my knowledge; 35 
* I knew him very well at college: 
„I've writ more verſes in an hour 
Than he could ever do in four. 
* You'll find me better worth your knowing 
« But tell me; which way are you going?“ 40 
What various tumults ſwell'd my breaſt, 
With paſſion, ſhame, diſguſt oppreſt! 
This courtſhip from my Brother Poet ! 
Sure, no fimilitude can ſhow it : 
Not young Adonis, when purſued 45 
By amorous antiquated- prude ; X 


184 
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Not Gulliver's diſtreſs ful face, 


When in the Yahoo's loath'd embrace. 
In rage, contuſion, and diſmay, 
Not knowing what to do or ſay 


And, having no reſource but lying 


A friend at Lambeth lies a-dying,— 

& Lambeth!” (he re-aflumes his talk) 

4 Acroſs the bridge—the fineſt waik,— 
Don't you admire the Chineſe bridges, 
That wave in furrows and in ridges ? 

„% They've finiſh'd ſuch an one at Hampton: 
Faith, *twas a plan I never dreamt on— 
4 The prettieſt thing that &'er was ſeen— 

% Tis printed in the Magazine,” 

This wild farrago who could bear ? 
Sometimes I run ; then ſtop and ſtare; 
Vex'd and tormented to the quick, 

By turns grow choleric and ſick: 

And glare my eye, and ſhew the white, 

Like vicious horſes when they'd bite. 
Regardleſs of my eye or ear, 

His jarcon he renews,—* D'ye hear 

«© Who 'twas compos'd the Taylor's dance? 

&« I practis'd fifteen months in France. 

I wrote a play—*twas done in haſte 

& I know the preſent want of taſte, 

* And dare not truſt it on the town— 

„No tragedy will e'er go down, 
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fAE INTRUDER 
“ The new burletta's now the thing 
« Pray did you ever hear me ſing?“ 
Newer indeed, —* Next time we meet 
0 We're juſt now coming to the ſtreet.— 
&« Bleis me! I almoſt Lad forgot: 
« There's poor Jack Sales will go to pot. 
« Sir Scrutiny has preſt me dayly — 
« To be this hour at the Old Bayley, 
1 & To witneſs to his good behaviour: 
My uncle's voter under favour * 
Egad, I'm puzzled what to do, 
« To fave him will be lofing you: 
« Yet we muſt fave him if we can, 
& For he's a ſtaunch one, a Deap Man *.* 
By your account, hes SO indeed, 
Unleſs you make ſome better ſpeed. 
This moment fly to fave your ee 
Or elſe prepare him for his end,” 
5 „Hang him, he? 8 5 but a ſingle vote; j 
| „J wiſh the halter round his throat, | 
« To Lambeth I attend you, Sir.“ 95 
Upon my ſoul : ! you ſhall not ir. 


Preſerve your voter from the gallows : 
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fv Can human nature be ſo callous ? 


§o negligent when life's at ſtake ? 
I'd hang a hundred for your ſake,” 100 


* A cant term for a {ure vote. 


* . 7 7 5 


— RY = FF ky "+ Ws . Te a 
ITT its 4s i 3 * 9 4 * by 
Er ., þ kt "2 . : 
r CORES LEE. ud 

. once oc. Wa — 1 =. Wy. N — 


136 THE INT RU PR RK. 


T wiſh you'd do as much by me— 
Or any thing to ſet me free. 6 
Deaf to my words, he talks along c 
Still louder than the buzzing throng, 
« Are you, he cries, as well as ever 105 
1 „ With lady Grace ? ſhe's vaſtly clever?“ 
|| | Her merit all the <vorld declare: | 
1 Few, very few, her friendſbip ſhare. | 


&« It you'd contrive to introduce 
% Your friend here, you might find an uſe—" 110 
Sir, in that houſe there's no ſuch doing, 


And the attempt would be one's rum, 


rea of: "9 
I 


> "IEC — „ IN 2 2 
— 5 3 9 
- a — — 


1 
. 
* 
4 


— > 


No art, no projet, no defegning, 
No riwalſhip, and no outſhining, 
Indeed! you make me long the more 115 

& To get admittance, Is the door 

40 Kept by ſo rudc, fo hard a clown, 

« As will not melt at halt a crown? 

Can't I cajole the female tribe, 
And gain her woman with a bribe? 120 

“ Refus'd to-day, ſuck up my ſorrow, 

And take my chance again to-morrow ? 

Is there no ſheil-work to be ſeen, 

„Or Chineſe chair or Indian fcreen ? 

„No cockatoo nor marmozet, 125 
Lap- dog, gold-fiſn, nor parroquet? 


& No French embroidery on a quult ? 


* And no bow-window te be built? 
«& Can't 
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ee Can't I contrive, at times, to meet 
« My lady in the park or ſtreet ? 130 
« At opera, play, or morning prayer, 
« To hand her to her coach or chair?“ 
5 But now his voice, though late ſo loud, 
Was loſt in the contentious eroud 
Of fiſhwives newly corporate, 135 
A colony from Billingſgate“. 
That inſtant on the bridge I ſpied 
0 Lord Truewit coming from his ride. 
My Lord—Sir William (I began) 
Has given me porver to ſiate a plan, 140 


To ſettle every thing betxveen you; 
And ſo—'tis Iucky that I've ſeen you. 
5 This morning“ Hold,” replies the peer, 
And tips me a malicious leer, 
« Againſt good- breeding to offend, 145 
„And rudely take you from your FRIEND!” | | 
(His Lordſhip, by the way, can ſpy 1 
5 How matters go with half an eye: | 
And loves, in proper time and place, 
To laugh behind the graveſt face). 150 
« *Tis Saturday.—l ſhould not chuſe 
* To break the Sabbath of the JEWS,” 
; The Fews ! my Lord !/—* Why, ſince this pother, 
Ion, l'm grown a weaker brother; 


The fiſh-market at Weſtminſter, juſt then opened. j 
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“ Faith! Perſecution is no joke. 
% once was going to have ſpoke.— 155 
« Bus'neſs may ſtay till Monday night: 
6 Tis prudent, to be ſure you're right.“ 

He went his way. I rav'd and tum'd : 
To what ill fortune am 1 doom d 160 
But fortune had, it ſeems, decreed 
That moment for my being treed. 
Our talk, which had been ſomewhat loud, 
Inſenſibly the market-croud 
Around my perſecutor drew; 165 
And made them take him for a Jew. 
To me the caitiff now appeals; 


But I took fairly to my heels; 

And, pitileſs of his condition 

On brink of Thames and Inquiſition, 170 
Left him to take his turn, and liſten 

To each uncircumcis'd Philiſtine. 

O! Phwbus! happy he whoſe truſt is 

In thee, and thy poetic juſtice! 


THE 
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Firſt printed in 1766. 
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T may be laid down as a general rule, that /e- 

le wwords ſhould be always carefully avoided. 
They not only enfeeble, but deform every ſentence 
in which they occur. Why ſhould we ſay, in cafe 
that my coufin comes to-morrow * when, F my 
couſin comes to-morrow, perfectly expreſſes the 
lame ſenſe? or why, inſtead of % ſhould we ſay, 
if ſo be? It is not, however, uncommon for people 
above the middle claſs, as well in rank as under- 
ſtanding, to multiply theſe expletives ſtill farther. 
We have heard, F /o be in that caſe; and ſometimes, 
from a very great maſter of the inane, if /o be in 
caſe that as how. Smaller offences againſt elegance 
and meaning are more frequent; we not only hear, 
but read, often times, for often; till ſuch time as, in- 
ſtead of ll; in a ſtory, /ays he, and ſays ſbe, are 
repeated as often as executors, adminiſtrators, and 
aſſigns, 
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afſigns, in a deed; and we have not only a perpe. 


tual /, but a /o <v2h that, very frequently ampli- 


fied into and ſo with that this paſi'd on as I was a 
telling ye; then, perhaps, immediately follows, but 
however, Sir, to make ſhort of my ffory. In an ar- 
gument, an hundred cant phraſes are uttered, which 
tolly coined, and cuſtom has made current; among 
theſe are, becanſe why; come now, [ll go a little far. 
ther <with you; but this argr,fies nothing, and is neither 
here nor there; and, theres no difference in nature, for 
the thing would be equally the ſame. We have alſo 
frequently two negatives, and are told of an indo- 


lent man who does nothing in no ſhape ; or, perhaps, 


he does norhing in no ſhape in life; people very fre- 
quently don't want nothing; and a perſon of no mean 
appearance, who once miſled his hat at a ball, 
called cut, Pray, Gentlemen, has not e ſcen ne- 
wer a hat nowhere ? 

It is common, too, for perſons to bewilder them- 
ſelves and their hearers by perpetual deviations into 
parentheſis, This is always diſpleaſing, and ſome- 
times produces à very painful confuſion on both 
ſides. The ſpeaker entirely forgets what he firſt in- 
tended to ſay, his parenthetical matter is wholly ex- 
hauſted ; and, while the hearer is gaping for ſome- 
thing that will enable him to ſhew his civility and 
intelligence by a reply, the ſpeaker ſtops abruptly 
with an—and—a-a-a—and the nearer and he are 


left 


— — 2 
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left ſtaring at one another in the moſt ridiculous diſ- 
treſs imagipable. In an argument, this deviation 


into parentheſis never fails to lead the diſputants 


away from the original queſtion, through a thou- 
ſand zigzags, which, like the mazes of a labyrinth, 


can never be trodden back again to the ground from 


which the wanderers fat out. 

But, as Example moves when precept fails,” 
we have added a converſation, with an argument 
and a ſtory ; which we ſhall leave to our young 
readers, with an admonition from the old ballad of 
The Lady's Fall:“ 

&« Learn to be wiſe from IAN harm, 

And you ſhall do full well.“ 


SCENE. A club. room in 4 tavern, ith bottles 
and glaſſes; pipes and tobacco. The company, Mr. 
Ex TRV, @ land-waiter; Mr. BILL, an Attorney ; 
Mr, SELLAWAY, 4 ſhop-keeper; Mr. Pror, 
ſeedſnan; and ſeveral filent hearers and ſmoakers. 


Mr. Entry to Mr, Bill.) Pray, Sir, give me 
leave obſerve one thing—what I mean, Sir, is, 
that, in your indictments, your thief; or your 
murderer, or your traitor, or whatever he is 

Mr. Bill.] That don't argufy; that don't argufy. 

Entry.] I mean, your malefactor; we'll call him 
a maletactor, for all theſe here are : malefators 
equally the'ſame, 1 

Vor. I. 0 „ 


e 
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Bill.] I aſk your pardon, Sir; the law makes a 
difference: a man, Sir, that has committed ſimple 
felony is not take me right, Sir ſay, he is not 
a male factor equally the fame. with a man that hay 
committed treafon 3 becauſe why, 8 Il give you 
my reaſon for i. 

Entry.] Sir, give me leave to hos that your 
traitor is a malefactor, and your felon is a mele- 
factor, let the law make what diſtinction it will; 
I don't pretend to much knowledge in the law, but 
it ſtands to reaſon that a malefactor is a malefactor. 

Bill.] I don't deny that, I don't deny that ; but 
what I fay is this ſay that . 

Entry.) You ſay that a man that commits treaſou 

is a greater villain than what he 1s that only commits 
ſelony. 

Bill.] [ do. 

Entry.) Well, now I'd only put a ehen © to 
you upon that there; if ſo bei in caſe that as how a 
man acts according to his conſcience, according to 
his conſcience—obſerve me—is that there man a 
greater villain chan he chat acts gen his con- 
ſcience t - | 

Bill.] Why, Sir, as to that, a man a may act ner 
ing to his couſcicn ce, and be a very great villain. 

Entry.] Pray, Sir, 1n what ſhape ? | 

Bill.] In every ſhape in life, Sir, his conſcience 


makes him a villain, W. by, Sir, here's a Jacobite aud 
| a Papilt; 


U 


itt ) 
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2 Papiſt ; and his conſcience tells him; Sir, that he 
dught for to raiſe a rebellion in favour of the 
Pretender, and he does raiſe a rebellion : why then, 
Sir, I ſay he is a traitor, and, Sir, I ſay a traitor is 
a villain ; and I ſhould be very ſorry to think, that 
a man of your ſenſe and character, that has the 
honour of a place in his majeſty's cuſtoms, ſhould be 
doubtful in any ſhape whether a traitor is villain. 

(Here he looked round upon the compaiy with an air 

of triumph ; and then cage ly , /ucked-in the fame 

of the candle, to- tight his pipe, which had gone out.) 
Entry. ] Sir, you don't take me right. I do not 
deny, nor I never did deny, and I hope I never 
ſhall deny, that a traitor may be a villain in law; 
and yet in foro confeientia (for I have not forgot all 
my learning), in foro conſcientià he may be a very 
honeſt man. 

Bill.] Sir, I ſhould be extremely ſorry to be 
obligated, by any thing that happens between gen- 
tlemen in the way of talk, for to ſay any thing that 
ſhould look like reſentment, or any thing of that 
kind; but, Sir, I cannot hear be lay, which'I 
have had the honour to follow five and twenty years, 
treated with diſreſpect. The law of England, Sir, 
has been defined; and very juſtly defined, by an 
authority which, I believe, nobody will difpute; I 
fay, Sir, the law of England has been defined to 
Dock the | ncaa of reaſon: and do you ſuppoſe, 

O 2 Sir, 
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Sir, you cannot ſuppoſe, I will not ſuppoſe that 
you ſuppoſe, that the law of England makes an 


honeſt man a villian. 


Entry.j Why, Sir, as to the matter of that, and 
that matter, T'll tell you one thing (and that is not 
two); it the law of England does not make an 


Honeſt man a villain, it has made many an honeſt 


man a beggar, —Now, Mr, Lawyer, wh do you 


| lay to that? 


(Here all the company laughed wery loud, with a 
ul ſficant ſhake of the head, at the lawyer 


expence.) 


Bill.] Say to that, Sir! why, Sir, every body 


knows that there's never a good conveniency but 


what there's a bad one ending it; put that to 
that! 


Entry.] I'll tell you what, Mr. Bill ; I 3 


a ſtory that my couſin Molly uſed to tell- you 


know my couſin Molly—fays Molly, fays ſhe, my 
father—wy couſin Molly's father, you know, 


practiſed the law in bis younger days—this was: alter 
he retired; but, however, that is neither here not 
rbere—he lived in the country—and of a market: 
day the farmers uſed to come and aſk his advice 
be was a good-natured man, and his fortune was 
eaſ my grandfather's eſtate that fell to him was— 


for wy grandtather died without a will—it was 


rather hard that my father came in for nothing, hut 


12 


let 
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let that paſs—a-a-a—as I was faying, my couſin 
Molly, ſhe was a merry girl, Molly was ; ſays ſhe 
to me one day, What do you think? ſays I, I don't 


know; why, ſays ſhe, here has been Tom Bow- 


man here to-day—Tom was a farmer, that loved 
the law as he loved his life; but the law was not fo 
good a friend to Tom, as Tom was to the law ; 
however, to make ſhort of my ſtory, ſays Molly, 
Tom Bowman aſked my father what was the 
neceſſary requiſites for to carry a cauſe; fo, upon 
that, my father threw himſelf back in his chair, 
and taking up his leg, as he had a way of doing, 
and laying it upon the other knee, Why, neigh- 


bour, ſays he to Tom, as a friend, T'll tell you; 


you muft have, ſays he, a very good purſe, and, 
ſays he, you muſt have a very good attorney, and 
he ſays, ſays he, you mult have a very good coun- 
ſellor, a very good judge, a very good jury, a very 
good cauſe, and; ſays he, with a great oath (for my 
poor uncle would firear, that he would) —neigh- 
bour, ſays he, you muſt beſides have very good 
lack,” | | 

Here cuas another loud and long laugh at the Jaws 

wer's exfence.) 

Mr. Sellaway to Mr. Entry. }] But pray, Sir, I 
thought you had a queſtion to put to Mr, Bill: let 
us hear your queſtion, 

V Bill.] 
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Bill.] Aye, Sir, what is your queſtion? 

Entry.] Queſtion !—ſo I had—but, if I was 1% 

die, I cannot tell what it was. 

Sellaway.] It was ſome what about wt 

Entry. ] O! aye! about indictments—why, Sir, my 
queſtion is concerning the ATA of the Devil. 

Bill.] Very good, SiI. 

Entry. ] I obſerve, that when a man is iadicted 
for murder, or treaſon, or ſuch like, he is ſaid to 
be moved by the inſtigation of the Devil; now I'd 
only atk whether or no, by the& here words, the 
man's erime is ſuppoſed to be: aggravated: or exte-- 
nuated ? 

Bill.] Axgrarated or extenuated !-—why, Sir, 
the-thing ſpeaks itſelf ; tor can it be ſuppoſed, that 
the indictment being the charge —obſerve me—the | 
indictment being the charge of the king againſt. 
the priſoner, of an atrocious crime, can it be ſup- 


poſed; I:ſay, that this here charge ſhould contain 


any thing in the way of extenuation of itſelf? 
Entry.] Why, with ſubmiſſion, I do ſuppoſe it; 
for; Sir, is not he that commits à great crime 


without temptation much more atrocious in the way 


of being criminal, than he that commits the ſame. 


identical crime by virtue of temptation ? 


Bill.] Why, Sir, What can be more atrocious in 
the way of being criminal, to uſe your own 
7 than for a man here tor to go for to be 
moved 
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moved by the Devil]; or, if you will, by the inſti- 
cation of the Devil, for it is the ſame thing, to 
commit a murder ? 

Entry.] To go for to be moved !—why it is the 
Devil, Sir, that comes to him; the man, Sir, we 
ſuppoſe to be quietly ſitting at home, or going 
about his buſineſs; or, we'll ſay; drinking a glaſs 
with his friend, it is all the ſame. 

ill.] All the ſame, all the ſame! 

Entry.] Well, Sir, this here man is thinking of 
no harm—here comes your Devil, we'll ſay Beel- 
zebub, or any other Devil; for a Devil's a Devil, 
I take it. 

Bill.] You ſay true, you ſay true. 

Entry.] Well, here comes the Devil - good he 
puts evil thoughts into this here man's head 
good; — this man goes and commits a murder —wery 
good; — now obſerve, the crime committed is mur- 
der; now I preſume in this here caſe, that the Devil 
is guilty of part of it, and, if ſo, why then the man 
is only guilty of the reſt. But now put the caſe that 
the Devil is out of the queſtion, and that the man 
commits the murder entirely af his own head, he is 
then guilty of the whole; now, the whole being 
greater than a part, and the erime of murder being 
in itſelf equal in both caſes, it follows, that where 
the Devil has nothing to do in the way of inſtigation 
or-temptation,. call it x hich yau will, the anurdercr 
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is more guilty than what he is when your Deyll 
interferes. 

Bill.] Sir, I don't wonder that a gentleman not 
verſed in the law ſhould lie under miſtakes in theſe 
caſes; and, with ſubmiſſion, Sir, you do lie under 
a miſtake, The crime, Sir, as you very juſtly 
obſerve, is murder; and your Devil, Sir, is here 
what we call an acceſfary before the fact: now; 
Sir, the law conſiders every acceſſary in murder as 
a principal; and, Sir, give me leave to tell you, 
that if ten men were to concur in committing one 
murder, all of them would be murderers as much 
as if each had had : an entire murder to his own 
ſhare. 

Entry.] Well, come then, Sir, fince you are e fo 
peremptory, TIl go another way to work with you: 
Here's the firſt inſtigation or temptation that ever 
happened; here's Adam and Eve, and the ſerpent, 
or more properly the Devil in the ſerpent, for that 
was the caſe, - Adam and Eve we fuppoſe to have 
been two poor ſimple naked favages, like the 
Catawbas or Twightwees in America. 

Bill.] Sir, with ſubmiſſion, I ſuppoſe no [ich 
thing; I ſuppoſe Adam, Sir, to have been one of the 
. moſt intelligent and moſt accompliſhed of all man- 
kind, Pray, Sir, would a Catawba or a Twightwee 
have been able to give names to all the creatures 
that were brougbt to Adam? I'd only aſk you that! 
: h Entry.] 
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Entry.) Why, Sir, if. we confider Moſes's 
hiſtory— 

Sellaway.] Moſes's hiſtory ! Sir, I always con- 
ſider the Bible as the Revelation; and I am ſorry to 
hear it called Moſes's hiſtory, or any man's hiſtory, 
let him be who he will. I hope nothing will be 
ſaid in this company, that will in any ſhape call the 
Bible into queſtion ; there are too many no\w-a-days 
that believe neither God nor Devil. 5 

Here another member of the club, * who had been fome 
time weary of the diſpute, called out, Come, gen- 
« tlemen, now give me leave to call upon Mr, 
„ Plot for a ſong.” He was joined by all preſent, 
who called out, Aye, aye, a ſong from Mr. Plot, Mr. 
Plot, therefore, having laid down his. pipe, and 
given three or four hems ! ſung his ſong; and the 
diſputants, who had, before they were interrupted, 

| loſt fight of their queſtion a ſecond time, joined. in 
the clap upon the table, and ſung a ſong in their 


turn. a 


—— 
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The following Letter, which appeared in Lloyd's 
Evening Poſt <vhilf the foregoing Eſſay was 
actually printing of, is a proper companion to it. 


8 IX, | Fuly 26, 1776. 


AM a perſon of a very communicative diſpo- 
tion, and, when in company, am fond of 


telling a ſtory; but ſuch is my ill-fortune, that I 


never yet was perfectly ſatisfied with this innocent 
amuſement ;—innocent I call it, becauſe I only tell 


what others have told before me. This matter will, 
however, appear in a more full light, when I explain 
the nature of my grievance, and which cannot be 
better exemplitied than by giving you the Mer of 
laſt Sunday evening. 

After dinner (twenty-two in company, male and 


female), the diſcourſe, when the wine was put on 


the table,. became general, and all talked together, 
fo that it was 1mpoſlible to diſtinguiſh what was the 


ſubject. In a little time the clamour ſubſided; - and 


th2 
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0 the toaſt going regularly round, I mentioned, 
that a number of friends, aſſembled with a chearful 


intention of making themſelves agreeable to each 
other, was a pleaſing ſight; and, as I wiſhed to 
contribute my part, I would, if permitted, enter- 
tain them with a ſtory, which I hoped would be 
amuſing. Curioſity has a powerful effect; and an 
5 attentive filence immediately proclaimed general 
5 aſſent. | 

E began,—* Lord and Lady Belville”—Here 1 
was interrupted by Mr. Know-all, who ſaid, © They 
are my particular acquaintances, Sir, and a very 
ö „ worthy couple, I aſſure you. My Lady, indeed, 
4 is not the moſt well-bred woman; but—Sir, I 
| « beg your pardon, proceed.” I proceeded then 
| with beginning, „ My Lord and Lady Belville”— 
Here I was interrupted by Miſs Inquiſitive, who 
aſked me, with a bewitching ſmile, © Pray Mr, —,“ 
(it is faſhionable, at times, to forget the name of 
your moſt intimate acquaintance) “ Communica- 
tire, Madam,” faid 1—* Mr. Communieative,“ 
returned the young ny „ pray, ch my Lord 
Belville wear a wig ?“ —“ Wear a wig!“ exclaimed 
I:“ Yes, madam, he does. —“ It muſt,” ſays 

ſhe, „be the very man ;” and then ſhe begged par- 
don, and bad me go on,—*® Lord and Lady Bel- 
ville,” faid I, „live in the Weſt of England, bore - 
N ring on Somerſetſnire; they have but one 

Q daughter, 
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daughter, and ſhe came laſt winter to London, t 
“be introduced at court.“ I ſaw her there” (in. 
terrupted Miſs Grizzle) ; © ſhe 1s tall, en't ſhe, with 


60 


an aquiline noſe, and ſandy hair? She looked, 
indeed, as it ſhe came from the country ; and her 


% ſtays were ſo unfaſhionably high before, that you 


“could only ſee her neck; and TI tell you a droll 
« circumſtance between her and Sir Thomas Frizzle- 
top. I was obliged to {top her here, as my ſtory 


40 


was entitled to priority, and beg that ſhe would 


permit me to finiſh, She bowed, and aſked pardon; 


and I went on.—“ The third night of this young 


„ lady's being at St. James's, a young baronet”— Here 
I ſaw Miſs Grizzle big with utterance ; ſhe could 


not contain herſelf, and, ſnatching the ſtory from 


me, ſhe cried out, „ I heiieve, Mr. Communica- 


% tive, I know that affair, for I was preſent, and 


„in ſome meaſure concerned; if you'll give me 
Leave, T'll tel! it exactly as it was; —and ſo, 


without waiting for my conſent, ſhe proceeded ai 


"faſt as poſſible (for fear of interruption) with a 


matter totally different from what I was intending 


to ſay. When the had finiſhed, I intimated that 
ſhe had miſtaken the lady and the ſtory; and ſaid, 


if I was heard out, without interruption, then 


every perſon might comment as much as they 
pleaſed. The whole company acknowledged I was 
Tight, and I then proceeded—** The third night of 
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* this young lady's being at St. James's, a young 
« baronet, juſt returned from his travels“ 
« D—n the baronet and his travels!” (ſaid a gentle. 
man, who fat at the foot of the table), give me 
„your toaſt, and let the bottle go round. I abo. 
% minate all ſtories, for they ſpoil converſation.” 


Here an altercation began, in which all took a part 


One ſaid, Go on, Mr. Communicative.” The 
lady of the houſe cried out, My dear, why would 
+ you be ſo rude as to interrupt any one? Pray, 
“ Sir” (turning to me), “do go on am ſure, 
„you are very obliging.“ Silence being pro- 
claimed, I proceeded—** This young baronet, 
„ ſeeing Miſs Belville, and taking a particular 
fancy to her perſon, reſolved to have her, coſt 
* what it would; he accordingly communicated his 
intention to three or tour young rakes; like hind» 
« ſelf; and they tormed the reſolution of carrying her 
off by force, as ſoon as ſhe retired from the ball- 


room.“ —* That was exactly ſimilar to an affair 


* I knew at Venice” (ſaid a young gentleman, 
whoſe name I do not recollect). Mademoiſelle de 
Rouge, a French lady, who choſe to travel, hap- 
{ pened to be with her father and aunt at — 4 —¹œ 
* know the place, and the ſtory too” (a taſhionable 
young gentleman cries) : © was not the aunt thrown 
„into a pond ?”—* You are right,” replies the 
other; but pray let me tell the ſtory, for I began 
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it.” This was a downright uſurpation of my right; 
dut the company were ſo eager to hear the cireum- 
ſlance of the aunt being thrown into a pond; that! 
was obliged to permit the young gentleman to relate 
the affair which happened 'at Venice; but which 
did not, in the ſmalleſt degree of ſimilarity, cor- 
reſpond with what I intended to ſay. When, after 
fifty interruptions, he had finiſhed, and that I was 
once more beginning; the ladies all got up, and, 
with the uſual complimentary buſtle, retired to 
drink tea, or chat over the ſcandal of the town. 
The zſual toaſt after the departure of the ladies 
being given, the converſation turned on polities; 


and conſequently America was the ſubject on which 


every man delivered his opinion, as far as he was 


allowed. The Right of Taxation, Paſſive Obe- 


dience, Non-Refiſtance, Repreſentation, &c. were 


bandied to and fro, with much heat, and more 
confuſion, for no one man was allowed to finiſh his 
ſentiments, becauſe then all would claim the right 


of ſpeaking next, and, conſequently, all ſpeak 


together; ſo the made was, to wait for a pauſe in 
the perſon ſpeaking, and then jump into the gap, 


take up the argument any where, and continue taik- 


ing as faſt as poſſible, until an unfortunate pauſe 


threw you out, and another ſerved you as you had 


ſerved your predeceſſor. 


To which of the paſſions this deſire of interrup- 
uon is to be attributed, I really am at a loſs to 
determine, 
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determine. Whether it be pride in a-man ito hear 
himſelf talk, or ambition to be thought as wiſe as 
another; whether it be envy at ſuperior knowledge, 
or emulation to ſay moſt, is a matter which 1 
ſome of your correſpondents to ſolve. 

The world is now grown ſo wiſe, and the people 
ſo obſtinate in their converſation, that, unleſs ſome 
mode is adopted to regulate our arguments, all 
genteel companies, whether private or mixed, will 
be productive of confuſion, inſtead of pleaſure; of 


animoſity, inſtead of inſtruction; and ſuch harm- 


leſs entertainers as your humble ſervant will be 
ſhut out from ſociety. 


Timothy COMMUNICATILVE. 
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AN HEROIC EPISTLE 
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DONNA TERESA PINNA Y RUIZ, 
or MURCIA, 


TO 


\ 


RICHARD TWISS, Eſq; F.R.S. 


With ſeveral Explanatory Notes, written by himſelf. 


Firſt printed in 1776. 
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KC 7 E weſtern winds, from Ocean's boſom riſe, 
And bear to perjur'd Twiſs his Pinna's ſighs! 

Ye newborn gales, that fan the lemon grove, 

In clouds of eſſence watt the voice of love! 

Yes—waft my ſorrows to th? Iernian plains, 

And bid their author ſhare Tereſa's pains. 

Fly, fly, my nightingale! the tale to bear ; 

Or thou, my parrot ! pour it on his ear. 

Ah! could my monkey ſwim the watery way, 

And grin my woes, and chide his long delay! 10 
Halt naked, ſhivering at the midnight air, 

With mangled boſom and diſhevePd hair, 


L. 2. Pinna.] During my ſhort ſtay in Murcia, I 
ſpent every evening in the houſe ef Donna Tereſa 
Pinna y Ruiz. That lady and her daughter were ſo 
obliging as to aſſemble all their muſical acquaintance, 
themſelves ſinging Tonadillas and Seguedillas “ in a far 
„ ſuperior manner than I had ever heard them ſung be- 
« fore :” the voung lady had made a great proticiency 
in muſic, and accompanies herſelf with the harpſichord 
and guitar as perfectly as a profeſſed miſtreſs of the 
icience ; ſo that it was with the greateſt regret I parted 
om this amiable family, which I did the 8th of May. 

Twils's Travels through Portugal and Spain, 
Dub, Edit. vol. i. p. 244. 
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One ſtocking off—I fit—and weep—and write 
The ſtreaming tears have drown'd my taper's light, 
Where does my brave, my beauteous Briton rove, 
That ſtar of courtely, that ſoul of love? _ 

What yielding heart partakes | the wandering fre? 
Whom does thy dale melt to fond defire? | 
That fiddle, where the Loves encradled fleep, 
Squeak in its tones, and through its opens peep, 20 
To mark their prey; then many a bow they bend, 
And many an arrow midſt the croud they ſend. 
What fair Hibernian, with ſuperior charms, 
Withholds the wanderer from Tereſa's arms? 
Bleſt be the Fates, that grac'd my charmer's birth 
With Quixote's gallantry, and Sancho's mirth! 
What ſweet extremes adorn his various mind, 
Wild as the Zebra, as the Fack-A4ſ kind! 

Full many a tear for thee, brave ftranger! falls, 
Full many a ſigh reſounds to Murcia's walls, 30 
Full many a lute is tun'd to Richard's name, 

And many a ſonnet ſpeaks the Briton's tame. 
Return, return, ye lightly-pacing hours ! 

When Love and Twiſs endear'd the Murcian bowers 


L. 28. Zebra.) Zebra, or wild. aſs; — they never 
can be ſufficiently broke to endure a bit or a rein t- 
though 1 it was attempted, to enable them to draw the 
Pri Ince of Beira $ chariot, 
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TO MR. TWISS. xz 

| When Twiſs, the flave of dalliance and defire, My 
| Sung like a cricket in his cage of wire. 

Each hour, each minute, brought its joys along, 

Fandango, concert, alamede, or ſong. 

O fay, ye groves!—and ſay, ye flowery plains! 

Say, towers of Murcia! (for ye heard his ſtrains, 40 

And view'd us ſcampering through the breezy ſnade, 

When the fleet: aſs the ſilken rein obey” q) 


L. 36. cken] In moſt parts of 18 ares 
are kept in ſmall, wire- cages, placed on the window- 
ledges: they are each in a ſeparate cage, with a bit of 
fallad, and kept continually chirping. 

T. vol, ji, p. 100. 

L 38. Fandango.) There are two kinds of Fan- 
dangos, though they are danced to the fame tune; the 
one is the decent dance—the other is gallant—| for, itt 
this gentleman's vocabulary, gailant 1s ſynonymous to 
zndecent]—full of expreſſion; and, as a late French au- 
thor energetically expreſſes it,“ «ſt melce de certaines 
« attitudes qui offrent un tableau continue! de jouiſ- 

b ſance. This dance is for two perfons, much like 
the Dutch Plugge Danſen. 
T. T. vol. i. p. 19—168. 

L. 38. Alamede.] Anſwers to mall. After the di- 
verſions [plays end], which is uſually half paſt eleven. 
it is cuſtomary to walk in the alamede, or mall, till 


; midnight ; here I ſaw 

| Donne e donzelle, 

r „ DYogni eta, d' ogni forte, e brute e belle.“ 

g Among the reſt I obſerved ſeveral Ladies who had fixed 

. r ms, by threads, to their hair; wiuch had a 
uminous and pleaſing effect. 


This alamede [at Cadiz] is much reſorted to by 


ladies of ealy virtue. 
T. T. vol. ii. p. 84. 
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What youth like Twiſs the. fiddle-ftick commands, 
Or bridles Joch. Aj with ſach dextrous hands ? = 
My dear Cortejo, ever at my ſide, | ba 
By night my fiddler—and by day my guide. | 
Well could be paraſol or flyflap, bold, 

Adjuſt the veil that ſhone with threads of gold, 

For ripeſt grapes the mazy garden trace, es 
Or huſh muſquitos from his Pinna's ML, 30 


L. 44. Fack-Aſs.)]. The ladies, both in Spain and 

Portugal, ride on burros, or jack-aſſes, with a pack- 

ſaddle ;—a fervant attends them with a ſharp ſtick; to 

make the beaſt go faſter when neceſſary; if he goes 

þ roo faſt, he ſtops it by pulling it by the tail. Gent'e- 
men ride on horſes, ſervants on mules; as do likewiſe 


| thoſe phyſicians who have no carriages. 

| | T. T. vol. i. p. 34. 

L. 45. Cortejo.] Synonymous with the Italian 
Ciciſbei; I do not aſſert that all their ladies have ſuch 
attendants, I was ane evening much ſurpriſed at ſeeing 


a lady, with whom I had the day before been in com- 
pany when ſhe was dreſſed in the height of coquetry, 
make her appearance in a nun's black habit, with a 
| leathern thong, to which hung knotted cords round her 
| waiſt, She told me the had made a vow to wear that 
| habit for {ix months, by way of penance for ſome {ins 
| that ſhe had committed. On enquiry, from one of her 
female friends, 1 found it was only becauſe her huſband 
had forbid his houfe to her Cortejo: fo that the poor 
lady thus publickly teſtified her forrow for her ſwain $ 
diſcharge, 
| T. T. vol. ii. p. 103. 
I. 47. Fl lyflaps. J I had the honour of dining at the 
houſe of the marquis del Bado; the gueſts were all 
1 terved in plate; ſeveral pages attended with flyflaps, to 
| prevent thoſe troubleſome inſects Lvix. the gag 
trom feirling « on the Gio: | 


— RES 


7. T. vel. Ii. p. 29. 
- And 
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And graceful oft extended at my feet, 

And gazing up, with looks fo fond, ſo ſweet, 

He talk'd—how Britiſh dames on tea regale, 

Build che high head, or drag the ſweeping tail; 

Of tinſel'd roſe in ſilken flippers worn, 

And oſtrich plumes that powder'd locks adorn ; 

That flounce exploded quits the heauteous arm, 

And ſpreading hoops expand the power to charm; 

While Faſhion waves her wand the ſtays to fink, 

And gretdy eyes the full-orb'd boſom drink; 60 

Their cards, their tickets, what devices grace, 

Their gowns what trimmings, and their caps what 

lace. | | 

duch ſweet difcourſe the flitting hours deceiv'd ; 

You ſmil'd, I gaz d; you vow'd, and [ believ'd— 

 Yes—on thy tile che fooliſh maiden hung, 

And ſuck'd the poiſon from thy nectar'd tongue. 
When, dim and pale, the ſun begins to riſe, 

He ſeems a muſhroom to the ſailor's eyes; 


Then 


L. 68. Seems a muſhroom) This fimile may be beſt- 


altuftrated by a quotation from Chandler's Travels, 
Dub. Edit. p. 3. To corttplete this wonderful day, 
the ſun before its ſetting was exceedingly big, and al- 
{umed a variety of fantaſtic ſhapes. It was ſurrounded 
arſt with a” golden glory, of great extent, and flamed 
upon the furtace of the ſea in a long column of fire. 
The lower half of the orb ſoon after immerged in the 
horizon, the other portion remaining very 1 * and 
red, with half of a ſmaller orb beneath it, and ſeparate, 
but in the ſame direction, the circular rim approaching 
thei\lige of its diameter, Theſe two by degrees united, 
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Then from the horizon rears his ſhame · fac d head, | 
And ſhews a copper potlid, dim and red 70 | 
Till, lifted high, and ſtrong in noon-tide glare, ä 
He thaws the traveller with his brazen ſtare. 
Thus love at firſt but faintly we defcerys. lr 
It ſeems che muſhroom of a roving eye; | 

Then, ſeen more plainly for.its bluſhing veil, 

It owns the truth by ſtriving to conceal ; 

Confeſs'd and brazen laſt it pours its rays, 

And reaſon faints beneath th impetuous blaze. 

At firſt I wonder'd how my ſoul could dance 

With newborn flutterings, when I met your glance: go 

| Next half conceal'd, and thus the more diſplay'd, 

| O'er conſcious weakneſs cold reſerve I laid: 

| Then the bold paſſion dar'd the general eye, 

| Fierce as the ſun, and boundleſs as the ſky ! 

Our love the crouded alameda knew, 

And oft at bull-fights was I ſeen with you; 


and then changed rapidly into different figures, until 
the reſemblance was that of a capacious punch-bowl 
inverted. The rim of the bottom extending upward, 
and the body lengthening below, it became “a muſh- 
& pq / on a ſtalk, with a round head.” It was next 
metamorpholed into “ a flaming caldron,” of which 
the lid, riſing up, ſwelled nearly into an orb, and va- 
| niſhed, © The other portion put on ſeveral uncircular 
forms, and after many twinklings and faint glimmer- 
ings lowly Wee quite red; leaving the clouds, 
hanging over the dark rocks or the Barbary ſhore, 


if tinged with a viyid bloody hue,” s 


Our 


10 MR. 1WISs. 45 


Our wiſhes 1i ohten'd from our eyes in fire, 

Our practis'd fingers talk'd the big deſire ; 

Ne'er from guitar ſuch tones could Pinna bring, 
As when her Twiſs attun'd the vocal ftring ; 90 
The ſtrings you finger'd glow'd with many a kiſs, 
And groves of citron heard the name of Twiſs. 
Anxious to pleaſe, I dreſs'd with double care, 
And pendent glowworms lighten'd in iny hair; 

I ſcorn'd my parents* voice, my ſpotleſs fame, 
And malice batten'd on Tereſa's name. 

Woo'd by the faireſt youths, the pride of Spain, 
For thee, baſe man! I ſcorn'd the gallant train, 
Nay ev'n for thee—the Spaniſh garb I fcorn'd, 
The darling trifles that our maids adorn'd ; 109 
All but her veil the doating fool reſign'd, 

(To tender ſtealths the veil was ever kind) 

The yellow powder, and the pendent worm, 
The widen'd ſleeves that grace the taper form, 
And bright with filver threads the network caul, 
Ungrateful youth! for thee I ſcorn'd them all; 
And lov'd to dreſs me like an Engliſh girl, 

My nightgown muſlin, and my ear-rings pearl, 

L. 94. See p. 213. Note, 1. 38. 

L. 103. Yellow Powder, &c.] The women wear no 
caps, but tie a kind of network ſilk purſe over their 
hair, with a long taſſel bchind ;—the flceves of their 
8 are wide enough to admit their waiſts, which 

oweyer ſeldom exceed a ſpan in diameter. The 
ladies powder their hair with yellow powder, _ | 

| J. T. vol. i. 35. —li. 109, 
And 
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And well, methought, the paſſion was repaid 3 

For dearly then you lov'd the Murcian maid. 118 

New toads, new lizards, day by day were caught, 

And till to me the reptile game you brought; 

Or on my petticoats cameleons plac'd, 

And wondering mark'd how colour colour chac'd. 

—One—(for my petticoat was torn and thin) 

Slpt through a chink, and neſtled to my ſkin: 

With nimble hand you ſeiz'd ir where it erawÞPd, 

Heavens! how I bluſh'd, I ſnudder'd, and I ſqualbd 
Alas, how chung d! what cares! what ſorrows 

riſe! 


Hibernia calls him—and my charmer flies. 120 


Love, liberty, and life, with Twiſs depart, 
Fandangos, fiddleg—and Tereſa's heart 


L. 111. Lizards.) Lizards of different ſizes, from 
two inches to eighteen, {warmed among the ſtone-walls; 
the larger are very fierce and dangerous,—L have ſeen 
ſeveral, which, being purſued by a little dog I had, 
would turn about and ftand at bay, hiſſing violently, 
their« mouths open wide enough to admit a hen's egg; 
— their bite is ſo tenacious, that I liave lifted them from 
the ground, by putting a ſtick in their mouths. Dr. 
Goldſmith ſays, Salt ſeems to be more efficacious, for 
deſtroying theſe animals, than the knife; for, on being 
ſprinkled with it, the whole body emits a viſcous 
1quor, and the lizard dies in three minutes in great 
agonics.“ I was at that time ignorant of this particu- 
lar, or I ſhould have made the experiment, which I lave 


tried on ſnails, and found it to have the ſame effect it 


is here ſaid it will have on lizards. 


8 | T. T. vol. i. p. 234. 
IL. 113. I purchated four live cameleons, &c. 


T. T. vol. ii. p. 96. 
| The 
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The groves are ſilent, flowers forget to ſpring, 
My lapdog droops, my crickets ceaſe to ling, 
I ſee thee waking—claſp thee in my ſleep, 
And ſcalding tears my thorny pillow ſteep. 

One ſole employment tills the moping hour, 
To nurſe the ſorrows that my peace devour,  - 
That, veil'd from fight, the foſtering boſom rive, 
Within the peach as neſted earwigs live. 130 
Thus when her chicken, in ſome puddle drown'd, 
Cr kennel deep, a watery death has found, | 
The matron hen laments the giddy fool, 

And chucks and chucks around the turbid pool: 

Nor oats, nor oatmeal, ſooth her ſorrowing breaſt, 1. 
With flagging wing ſhe roves, with plume undreſt, 
And all a mother's love in buſy woe eonfeſt. 
Not alameda charms thy penſive fair, 

Nor grove where lemons balm the ſcented air: 
But, ſad and lonely, by the midnight oil, 

I turn the weary. page with ceaſeleſs toil, 

That tells how Richard ſtray d from poſt to poſt, 
What towns he din'd in, and what bridges croſt; 
How many eagles by the way were ſeen ; 

How many aſſes graz d along the green; 


140 


L. 144. Eagles.] During theſe laſt four leagues, U 
obſerved nothing remarkable except ten cagles, flying 
circularly near each other.—On the 24th of May we 
{aw a great number of cagles. 11155 
. T. vol. 1b: p. 13, and. 16. 

L. 145. As.] During this journey, we met and 

overtook thouſands of afles. T. T. vol. i. p. 66. 
. What 
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220 AN HEROIC EPISTLE 


What Neeple's 8 ; height the pious ſtork poſſeſt, 80 : 
Or what low venta boaſts her humbler neſt, | 
Our Murcia too. and Pinna' 5 name 1 find, ' . 
To glory hallow'd, and with Richard] join'd: x 
Thus in his metal Pinchbeck? J name ſurvives, -"2 50 : 
And Gray's immortal on his own caſe· xnives. ; 
In melting notes when tonadillas roll, 9 
And ſeguedillas catch the priſon 'd foul, h 
(| Thine image puts my muſick-book to flight ; 1 
N Breves, minims, crotchets, ſwim before my ſight; 
0 In floods of tears my harpſichord is drown'd, : 
| 


While baſſes groan, and trebles ſqueak around. 

Ye gods, that fee my forrows, know my truth, 
Oh, pour hot vengeance on the perjur'd youth! 
Yes, at his head ſome {onal judgement throw, 160 
Great as my wrongs, and weighty as my woe; | 


n 15 GY Stork,] We dined at the village of Gal- 
Kt lego, where I obſerved two ſtorks, which had built 
their neſts on the church ſteeple.— We croſſed the river 
! Agueda on a temporary bridge, and entered the city of 
| Crvidad Rodrigo; where we "ſaw many ftorks neſts on 
| the diceples and chimnies —Ve paſt this night in a 
| venta, which had a ſtork's neſt on the roof. 
If 4 T. T. vol. i. p. 60, and 69. 
L. 147. Fenta.] We dined at a venta—in the hog- 
Ay, as the ſmoke in the parlour, which had no chimney, 
bl was inſufferable.— We paſſed the night at the village of 
I Cazeriche, neſtling among the ſtraw. | 
it | T. T. vol. i. p. 236, 
| Ls 162. Tonadillas.) Tonadilias; cantatas, &c. for 
two, three, or four voices; ſeguedilla, only part of a 


tonadilla. 
I . Fe b- Þ. 19% 
O'erturn 
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O'erturn his chaiſe in torrent, dike, or bog; 
Souſe him with ſhowers, bewilder him with fog: 
Let caitiff publican o'ercharge his bill, 

And toothleſs matron fleece him at quadrille. 

— What direful wiſh from frantic paſſion ſped ? | : 0 


Relurn, my curſes, on my guilty head wh 
Prevent, ye gods! my Richard's warm deſires 
With all that reaſon wins, and fancy fires! 
May beetles, bats, and toads, his ſteps ſurround !170 vi 
May gypfies ſmile, and lutes and bagpipes ſound ! 1109 
For him, let lizards people every wall, th 


14400 8 

b ; - it 7 

* And monſtrous maggots from the viands crawl ! 1 ; 
To gain the notice of an F. R. S. 1 
Th' Iernian plains do teeming wonders bleſs, | 3 


L. 141. Gypfies.] Numbers throughout, &c.—The 
aſſertion, that they are all 1o abandoned, as that author 
[Le Voyageur Frango1s] ſays, is too general. —I have — 
lodged many times in their houſes, and never miſſed the 1141 
moſt trifling thing, though I have left my knives, forks, 1 
candleſticks, ſpoons, and linen, at their mercyand I f 
have more than once known unſucceſsful attempts made 10 
for a private interview with ſome of their young fe- | 
males, who virtuoufly rejected both the courtſhip and 
money. We got to Chiridell, where we paſt the night 14 

on ſtraw, in a venta kept by gypſies, the doors and 
windows of which were always open bye reaſan they | 17.0 
had none to fhur.—Our landlady, however, very obli- A 
gingly danced a Fandango with the fol ier, to the found | | 
of the Tambour de Baſque and Cattannetas? May the 
18th, we entered the city of Granada, &c. &c. and put 
up at the inn, kept by gyplies.—Don Fernando and his 
man, with myſelf, my ſexvant, the hoſt, hoſtefs; three 


children, and ſome foot-tray ellers, all. lepton che. ſtraw ö 14 
together. T. T. rol i.. 65. 11 
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i *222 AN HEROIC FPISTLE 
1 Such potent drugs as ancient Colchos bore, 
If The venom'd herbage of Theffalian fore ? * 
: With alligators ſwarms the river's tide? 
Do winged baſilifks the breezes ride ? 
In vain, in vain, you tread the harren plains; 1$s 
Nor aſp, nor tumbledung, rewards your pains ; 
The wretched vales, nor ſnake, nor ſcorpion, boaſt, 
Saint Patrick chac'd them from che guilty coaſt, 
0 Mere common flies the noontide ſhambles breed, 
ll Mere wnlzar lice on Iriſn beggars feed; 
M In vain your teeth, your microfcope, you try, 

| They ſeem but Engliſh to the taſte and eye. 
=_ While Pinna weeps to Murcian vales and bowers, 


—— LE Tn — wang Senn —ͤ—ſ 


[| What cures, what ſtudies, fill the wanderer's hours ! 
* Doſt thou with learn'd and deep preciſion mark 190 
"ſt The length of turkey, and the breadth of lark ? 

M 81 Thy 


L. 181, Tumoleaung.] The beetle, which the Ame- 
zicans call tus mbledung, particularly demands our atten- 
tion, &c. Its ſtrength is given it for more uſeful] pur- 
poſes than exciting human curioſity; for there is no 
it ereature more laborious 5 either in ſecking ſubſiſtence or 
0 in providing a proper retreat for its young: they are 
i} _ endowed with lagac! ity to d 3 er {ub6ftence—by their 
excellent ſmell, which dhects them to—excrements jul 
fallen from man or beaſt, on which they inſtantly crop, 
and fall unanimouſty to work in forming round halls or 
pellets thereof, in each of which they encloſe an egg. 
| J. T. vol. ii. P. . 
II. 183. Saint Patrick.) Saint Patrick, according to 
Jome old traditions, baniſhed ſnakes, and other veno- 
Ow creatures, from Ireland. A 
L. 191. Turkey, &c. Lark.) The Jarks here are of 
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Thy ſumptuous board do rotten viands load, _ : l 
And writhing maggots feed thy darling toad?) {| 
Doſt thou thy muſter-roll of beauties frame, ſl 
And call to judgement each aſpiring dame ? 10 


TO MR. TWIS S8. 223 | 


| 
A ſecond Paris—on thy dread commands, | 
In naked glory wait the ſhining bands. 1 
A thouſand nymphs, Ierne's proudeſt boaſt, | | 


A thouſand nymphs—and every nymph a toaſt ht 
- . k 3 : Wit 
While nice diſcernment, in impartial ſcale, 209 1 


The tooth of Phyllis weighs with Mira's nail, bu 
Adjuſts the credit and the debt of charms, | | 
The legs of Portia with Caliſta's arms, 1 
Blondina's lily with Belinda's roſe, 

And Laura's pretty foot with Flavia's noſe ; 

But canſt thou, fond and feeling as thou art, | 
Survey the charmer, and preſerve thy heart? | 


an extraordinary ſize; the largeſt which I ſhot mea- | 
ſured ſeventeen inches when tlie wings were extended. | | 
TT. vol. i. p. 66. Wil 

L. 193. Writhing Maggots.] Since my return to 1 

England, I procured two toads, in order to obſerve their | 

manner of feeding, which they did out of my hand, 
wherein I held ſome maggots, which I had engendered 
in rotten meat; the toads darted out their tongues with 
a motion as rapid as the flyer of a jack, ſo that the eye | 
could ſcarcely follow them, and {ſwallowed the maggot, | 
which adhered to the glutinous part of the tongue. 
. T. vol. ii. p. 96. | 

L. 194. Mafter-roll of beauties.) Mr. Twiſs had 
ſeriouſly conceived a defign of making a catalogue of | 
beauties ranked according to their reſpective merits, for | 
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Some ſecret ſpelk the vomelieft s. boa, : 
To fire the tinder of thy yielding wind; f 
Each ſtature, colour, feature, age, and ſhipe, 145 g 
Bron as they were, not'gypſies could eſcape: | 


Their ſ mutty eharms your wandering eyes betray 


And oft and oft you wrong'd the Murcian maid, 
With ſoothing ſpeech you wood the tawny train, 
And ſometimes n. peach their proud dif. 


A 


Diſtracting thought !—Some Triſh damſel's thrall, 
Perhaps this moment at her feet you fall; | 
Or on the footſtool of her chariot ſtand,” 

Sigh, chatter, flirt her fan, and ſqueeze her hand, 


When city belles in Sunday pomp are ſeen, © 220 


And gilded chariots troll round Stephen's green. 

Ye Gods above!—Ye blackguard boys below?! 

Oh, ſplaſh his ſtockings, and avenge wy woe! 
L. 218. See p. 221. Note, I. 171. 


L. 218. Footſtool f ber chariot.] The ladies eee x 


wards took an airing in their chariots, drawn by four 
and fix mules, flowly driving backwards and forwards 
along the mall, or alameda, which is pleaſantly planted 
with trees on the fide of the river Xenil; the gentlemen. 
walked 0n foot, and' from time tò time got on the foot- 
ſtep of the carriages, placing their arm over the coach» 
door, © cortejando las ſennoras,“ ciciſbeing the ladies, 
which ceremony I could not in conſcience diſpenſe with, 
T. T. vol. i., p. 467. 
L. 220. Stephens Green.] A place of public re- 
ſort, eſpecially on Sundays, when the nobility and 


gentry take the air there, and parade in their car- 
riages— for a deſcription of it, vide Twilss Tour in 


lieland, 
Perhaps 


©. 


NJ 


| T6 MR riss. 2. 
Perhaps fome Siren wafts thee all Slakayr ot 7 > 
In magic vehicle, to cates unknown; 

High-low machine, that bears plebeian wight 
To diſtant tea-houſe, or funereal rite ; 
Still as it moves, the proud pavillion nods, 
A chaiſe by mortals, noppy term'd by gods. 
Where Donnybrook ſurveys her winding rills, 230 
And Chapel-izod rears her ſunny hills : | | 
Thy ſumptuous board the little Loves prepare, hl 
And Sally Lun and /affox cake are there. 1 
Bleſt ſaffron-cakes! from you may Dublin claim 1 
Peculiar pleaſure, and peculiar fame! f : 
Bleſt cates ! plump, yellow, tempting as the breaſt | | 
Of gypſey, beaving through the tatter'd veſt ! 
Once ſmocks alone neglected ſaffron dyed | 
(Unwaſh'd to wear them was the maiden's pride): MN 
The generous drug, more honour'd than of yore, 240 
Now fills the bellies it adorn'd before, 

Yet ſhall our lemons to potatoes bend? 
With Spaniſh dames ſhall Iriſh maids coatend ? | 1 
Or Dublin beggars boaſt an equal part FO, "l 
With Murcian gypſies in my Richard's heart? 


L. 229.] For a defcription of this vehicle, ſee the 
ſame Work. 

L. 230.] Donnybrook, Chapel-izod, names of plea- 
tant villages in the neighbourhood of Dublin. 

L. 238.) Alludiag to the cuſtam, which anciently 
prevailed among the Irith, of dying their linen wath ſaf · 


tron. 
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226 AN HEROIC EFIST.LE 
Are fairer, hrongs at play than pull: fight ſeen? 


Or yield our alamedes to Stephen” s green! 5 . ; 


The rocket's blaze ſhall dim the comet's tail, 

When Liſfey 8 banks contend with Murcia's vale; .. 
And lemons crown the bleak Hibernian coaſt, 1 Py 
Ere Iriſh miſs the charms of Pinna boaſt, PR 
Let birth, let grandeur, ſtrike thy. lifted eye, . = 
And ſay, what maiden ſhall with Pinna vie? I 
The beſt, the proudeſt, of your Iriſh dames 
Reflected pride from Spaniſh ligeage claims, : po 
What are the glories of Mileſian blood! 3 
A ſcant infuſion of our generous flood— 
But ſo debas'd, ſo loſt, you vainly trace 
The genial currents in the mongrel race, : 
Well (for, by chance divine, a map 1 found), 200 
I know each ſingle ſpot of Iriſh ground; 

Thy daily wanderings on the ſheet 1 trace, 

And hunt thee with a pin from place to place. | 
Hibernian fens, with cold Leth&an ſteams,, _ 
Diffuſe dull loiterings and oblivious dreams. 
Yet ſhould ſome chance the thoughtleſs rover call 
Where crouded Li merick. rears th embattled wall, 
Where, Cloacine! thy fanes are yet unknown, p 
And foul caſcades benighted ſtrangers drowu; wo 4 


1 
& +.A Þ 


v1? 


IL. 267.] It ſeems probable that Donna Tereſa de- 
rived her idea of Limerick from ſome old book of tra- 
vels, as this town is not. at preſent remarkable for cithe: 
a” ee de * foul ee 3 
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Then 0 bs he rei ir wa by well 9 aink, 270 

Remember Spain, and on "Tereſa think. 5 
Come, Richard, coine, no more perplex. thy bend 

With w riting books that never ſhall be read. 

What joys, what ſports, Can Triſh plains afford, 

What tender lady, or what treating lord? 

At twilight hour what painted Floras rove; 

Oh, where ſhall trayell ler taſte the} Joys of lore Ee! ? 

In what kind tavern ſhall he wear the night; 

Where find a bagnio fit for Chriſtian wight = 

What beggar-maid ſhall fire him with her charms; 280 

Or what ſoft 25 pfie fill his longing arms? 

The gypſie-damſel | tyrant Houghton claims, 

And, envious caitiff! F mars thy riſing flames. 

The ſable cart—deteſted  object—rolls, SR 

And rumbles dire diſin: ay to vagrant ſouls: | 

The mutes around it ſtak—a grieſſy band | 

The bloody halberd arms each i iron hand. 

All, all the rage to their empire bend, 

Old, young, blind, lame, the fatal cart aſcend. 


Not ſhrieking infant for his youth he ſpares ; ;. 290 


Not bearded grindfire for his filver hairs; 
Not maiden'coy, with rage and terror pale ; ; 
He dooms, he bears her to his proud ferail.” 


. 1 #373 2 N 5 „ © 4 Elen 


L. 283.1 Mi: Pubic, FREY by the gover- 
mrs of the Houſe bf Induſtry in regulating the police 
of thar place, and- affigning proper taſks to thi paupers. 

„293. Houſe. of Induftry Thus deſcribed by 
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the late Alderman Faulkner“ Houſe of Induſtry, firſt 


veral other worthy clergymen, 
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Een when the ballad- ſingers ri note is loud, 

And fears and wiſhes ſooth the melting croud;” * 
When artleſs love, and love's difport,-ſhe e 

Or heroes pendent in umvorthy ſtrings; 
Sudden the cart the fatal eart upper 

The captive mĩinſtrel ieeps hee ſong in tears. 

But, ah, my fears, my boding fears ariſe, "3 
(Within the vagrant act my Richard lies) 05 
Leſt thou the eart's unenvied height would'lt gain, 
And ride tritimpbant through the heoting train. g 
Once only ſxill'd to feed the toad and afp, © 
Say, canſt thou oakhum pick; er logwood raſpꝰ 
But mightiet feurs diſtract thy Finna's mind, 
For mightier ills are yet unnam'd behind. 
Such perils wat ches on the guilty ſhore, 

As never damſel mourn'd, nor errant bore. | 
Where'er you tread, the ſnares of death ſurround 3:0: 
Fierce is the duelliſt, the punk unfount, - © 

Not there, to games and theatres confin d, 
Bulls rove at large, and butt at all mankind: 


contriyed by Mr. Benjamin Hou e Weaver, and ſe- 

taking up cripples 
that lie in the ſtreets ; folks without legs that ſtand at 
the corners, and ſuch-like vagrants, We have the plea- 
ſüre to hear, that all che ballad-ſingers, blind harpere, 
hack ball, and many other nefarious old women, are in 
lere already, My nonhewy Todd and 4 ſabſcribe to ĩt 
e A when 1 I Uke 1 Will leave, it a. Legacy in. 
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10 MR. WIS 8. 229 
The tonal peaſant keeps them in n A 
They roar in churehes, and in ſenates dwell; 
Infeſt the gay- rotund, the neighbouring grove, 
The lawyer's pleadings and the ſoldier's love. 
My timely warnipgs treaſure in thine ear; 
And Iriſh is, wy: gallant firanger, fear. 
And yet 'tis well—theſe fears, theſe dangers riſe, 320 
To drive thee: back to love and genial {kies, 
May ſcorn on ſęorn, on laughter laughter fall, 
And back to Pinna hunt her flighted thrall! 
Wher&er you go, may burſting titter ſound, 
The ſneer, the whiſper, and the gibe, go round! 
May females. ſly the luckleſs traveller ſmoak, 
And wags malicious tip th'- eternal joke! 
May critic tribes thy ſtill· born tome purſue, 
Diſſect it, tear it, in the next review. 
Unlucky race! in wantonneſs of ſpite, 330 
They grin, they ſcratch, they chatter, and they bite; 
To hunt their naſty, game, by hunger led, 
They feed on vermin of an author's head: 
Thus well. bred monkeys elaw the peopled crowns | 
Of lazy loans in Laſiauian towns, _- 


J. 336; Moakies. Strolling one day about the 
ſtrekts of Liſbon, 1 in-ſearch of newiobje&ts, I was wit⸗ 
nels to an uncommon 0 ne, which was of two men ſit- 


ting, in tlie ſtreet, having each à large baboon on his 


thouldets; freeing his head from vermin, with which it 
{iy rmed.. The habagqns are very gextrous, and are the 


properti” of à man who gains his Uivelihood by thus em- 
Ploxing them. P. T. V. 1. p. 23. 
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230 AN HEROIC EPISTLE, c. 
With keen diſpatch devour the noxious brood, 
And find at once both exerciſe and food — 
And ne'er, my dear cortejo and my friend, 
| Ne'er ſhall ſucceſs thy Triſh loves attend: 
Hibernian dames, a bold and forward kind, 
To baſhful love and modeſt worth are blind. 
Ill ſhall the timid aive, the bluſking grace, 
Suit the rough manners of the ſavage race. 
Thy humble deference, thy reſpectful art, 
Thy veil'd* attentions ſtealing on the hearr, 
Mere cuſtard to that rich tribe ſhall feel, 
To cvil-braſs enur'd, and martial ſteel, 
Come, Richard, come, forget Hibernian charms, 
And cloſe thy wanderings in Tereſa's arms. 
No critics here in coffee-houſes rage, | 
No clathc females learned warfare wage; 
But ball and bull-fights charm the courtly throng, 
The midnight choros, and the matin ſong, 
Here tune thy fiddle, here refit thy bow, 
And pitch thy printer to the fiends below. 
The ſwallow thus, in pride of youthful blood, 
Forſakes his ancient tenement of mud 3 
From hill to hill, from plain to plain he roves, 
And chirps his wiſhes to the neighbouring groves: 
But, when the rains deſcend, and whirlwinds roar, 
Fond of the humble ſeat he ſcorn'd before, 361 | 
5 


340 


350 


He neſtles cloſe within, and quits its. verge no 
more. 
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Of this Poem, which is ſuppoſed to be the produc- 
tion of Moſes Mendez, N. aſſiſted by Paul Whitehead 
and Dr. Schomberg, two Cantos only were publiſhed, 
It was occaſioned by a diſpute: between the latter gentle- 
man and the College of Phyſicians ; the r r= of 
which it will be neceffary ſhortly xo explain. N 
Schomberg, having praiſed {ame Years as a Phyſici : 
in London, received a notice from the College, of their I 
intention to examine him in the nſual form, and to ad- : 
mit him a Licentiate. This noticg; the Doctor treated | 
with contempt : inftead of ſubmitting to the examina- 
tion, he objected to the names of ſome perſons who 
were to be examined at the Jame-time, and behaved 


7 


with ome hanghting: to theſe of ache College, h 
he complained had uſed him ill, in ordexing him to * 
examined in fuch company. The College, conſidering 
themſelves the ſele judges of what, perſons they thou! I 
call upon, refuſcd to attend to the actors ohjection; 
but examined — — again whom he ſeemed moſt , 
to except, in gonſequence of which they received the © 
gentleman with extraordinary honour; and, freſh: at- 
fonts being given on both ſides, they N to in- 
terdiet the Doctor from-practifing until he had given 
ſuch ſatisfaction as his conduct ręquired. In the mean 
time, Dr. S. ſabnitted to be examined, and procured 
the degree of Doctor af Phyfick to be cohferred on him 
by the Univerfity of Cambridge; and, thus ſupported, f 
demanded his admitrance a ſecond time, not as a Licen- 
tiate, but as one. of the body. This demand was re- 7 
fuſed to be complied with, upon the ground that the 
Doctor, though naturalized, could not hold. the office 
of Ccaſor in the College, which was a office of truſt; . I 
and this refuſal brought the determination af che buſi- 
neſs inf Weſtminſter Hall. But, before that period, 
the following Poem was publiſhed, which, though it 
may be cenſured for want. of candour, Wwillche allowed 
to be poſſeſtẽd "of Tonfiderable poctical męrit; and on 
that account alone wehavethought It worthy to be pre- 
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WAKE why nate, whate'cr thy, name 


may Te. . | 

or fprung from heavenly ſeed, or flow degree, 1 
Whether thou equab ſt Garth's majeſtic rage, 5 898 | 

| Or crawl'it, like Btackmore, throu gh, the aur. 1 
Much it imports che Lats to | explain” Bo n Tb 


That ſhook the puny ſtate of Warwick-Lane: . - 25 
" MW Then, thrice invok'd, expand thy raven's wings | ry 


Vaſt is the tuſk, for thou haſt much to ſing. 46555 
Great Rock, to iheę I dedicate n 
Though no Degree thy equal merit raiſe, 10 A 
7 Yet ſhall your ſkill to lateſt times endure, ey : 
; Like Gradyates olt you kill, like them . me 
times cure. ee 
Tas ho che Jay when Fellows Falows meet, 
q To tal of weighty. watgers,. 1 then to cat; | - yr C 
{ WY Meanwhile the Patient, from his tyrant free, 15. 
i MW Jabales freſh health, and lives without a fee, 
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2 THE BATTIAD: 

Firſt Ba rrus came, deep- read in worldly art, 
Whoſe tongue ne'er knew the ſecrets of his heart; 
In miſchief mighty, though but mean of ſize, / 
And, like the Tempter, ever in diſguiſe. 20 
See him, with aſpect grave, and gentle tread. 
By ſlow degrees, approach the ſickly bed: 

Then at his club behold him alter d ſoon, 
The ſolemm Doctor turns a low Buffoon: 
And he, who lately in a learned freak 226 
Poach'd every Lexicon, and publiſn'd Greek, 
Still madly emulous of vulgar praiſe, 
From Punch's forehead wrings the dirty bays. 
But who is that whoſe gogling eye-balls ſcowl, 
Like the full orbs of the Cecropian fowl? 30 
Hail, Pocus “, hail !-—Ye Alihvives, oy his 
[lll © fame! 
{i Ye Nurſes, ſing in lullabies his TY 
[fl Tis His to eaſe from pangs the labouring wife, 
1 And tug the little offspring into life. 
1 As blind Tireſias, on à luckleſs day, 
a * Toft his firſt ſex, as antient Poets ſay ; | 
1 So purring Pocus, once ſcarce known to fame, 
Of an unſkilful Leach, a Matron grave became. 
Him Granta ſaw, and bade her learned veſt 
Bind his broad ſhoulders, and embrace his cheſt ; 49 
Vet never quaff'd he of ba facred ſtream, 
Ne Muſe inſpiring waits his morning dream. 


. * Dr, Neſbit, 
12997) 2: | The 


CANTOTTHE FIRST. 235 
The ſcarlet robe its heavy wearer moeks 
So fits a racer's ſaddle on an ox. 


As be paſs'd by, a numerous tribe Meere 45 


Thick as in ſtanding corn the purple weeds; 
Names you could hardly think did e'er exiſt, 
But that you ſee them in the College Lift: 
Slow-footed Adams * hobbled in the throng, 
And Dod, a Giant Spectre, ſlouch'd along; 50 
Then Brown march'd onward, deep in phyſie leer, 
And chattering Chauncy wriggled 1 in the rear, 
Each ZEſculapian Sage aflumes his ſeat, | 
When Barrus thus foreſtalls the promis'd treat: 
Ere yet we on the choiceſt viands dine, 55 
* Ere the deep glals be dy*d with generous wine, 
, 66 Think, think, my friends, what milchiets threat 
“% our ſtate, 
« Now Ruin perches on our College · gate; 
There Graduate Schomberg for his anſwer ſtands, 


But, by yon pile, where on the chiſſel'd ſtone 

The well-wrought Madman ſeems to hve and 
5. groan, | | 

Where on clean ſtraw, ſequeſter'd in their als 

The Patriot, Sage, and Bard, immortal dwells, 


* The epithet /avift-footed given to Achilles, = 


was famous for ſlaying mankind, is, by being reverſed, 
a moſt hugh compliment on the Leatned: Gentleman: to 


whom it is applicil, 


« ſwear, 


Examin'd thrice, his entrance loud demands: 60 


1 
N 
1 
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40. 1 fiwear, my. foul deteſts the hated league, ; Gy 
« And Hell, if Heaven ſhould fail, hall ſecond IF 
=. * 1ntrjoue. : 
£ & Sooner ſhall rivers to their ſprings : Fete, | 6 
o Or Warwick-Lane at fickly ſeaſons mourn; 
6 Sooner {ſhall roſes bloom upon the main, 
« Fiſh ſport in woods, nay I turn Whig * again; 78 | 
Than Schomberg in our College find a place: 
This interdicting hand ſhall cruſh his race ; 
What though he claim admittance as his right, 
„The power of numbers makes a raven white, - 
& Our Alma-Mater ſhall in vain ,proteſt, 75 
& Tis mine to make her bow her haughty ereſt; 
„Down, down with Cam and IIis' reverend ſchools, 
£ Shall we proceed on dull exploded rules? 
& Now welcome thoſe on Leman's banks who feed, 


„The fat Batavian, and the ſons of Tweed; $0 


6 Theſe in full ſwarms ſhall all our. College fill, 


„And claim an equal privilege to kill; 
4% While I ſuperior to the reſt ſhall ſit, 
A Lecturer, Mimic, Editor, and Wit. 


„ Nor aſk what cauſe inflames my ſtubborn 
r 85. 


40 Ny ſeuled purpoſe 1s as fix d as "AY 


* The Editor is in doubt with himſelf whether i it 
Aduld not be Wig; for Battus is as apt to turn his wig 
for the entertainment of his company, as his coat for 
Ius e own 1 private emolument. 


— 


. 6 Reject 
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gReject our Claimant, nor his threatenings fear, 
„ Ouxs Er through Law's wild maze will guide 
« You clear, 
Till every Court my deep addreſs ſhall o1 own; 
„What! — are your Barros“ arts fo little 
* known ?” 90 
He ſaid, and paus'd; the Midwife rear'd his ſize, 
Rolling from fide to fide his Ox-like * eyes; 
And while the ſcarlet Heroes he addreſs'd, © 
Thick eructations half his ſpeech ſuppreſs d. 
By Adepol F,, my Barrus, here I ſwear, 95 
“J undifmay'd with thee will greatly dare, . 
„With thee FN miſinterpret, meanings ſtrain, 
« Or wade through miry roads of deep chieane. 
„As hounds together in one couple ty'd, 


* 


« As Pope and Devil fitting ſide by fide, 100 


* As Mountebank and quaint Jack-Pudding 3 join, 
go ever mix thy friendly name with mine, 

„ Nor think I've idly ſlept : you know my. trade 
„Is Nature's dark receſſes to invade; "i 


. 


* An epitticl that ſo much exalted the beauty of 


Homer's Juno, muſt no doubt paſs an high compli- 
ment on the grace of feature of our incomparable Mid- 
wife. 

+ Kacepol.] It was the cuſtom of. the Roman Ladies 
to ſwear by Caltor, as the Men did by Hercules. An. 
alleveration by the Temple of Pollux was made uſe of 


by both ſexs, and therefore aptly vol in the mouth of 


de ice, 


* 


* 
'S , 
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te Through Aulleys groping, 10 I ſet to view” 105 | 


< The affidavit of an half- ſtarꝰd few*; :; 
« And did not I my eritie ſkill diſplay? 
© See my epiſtle upon O and Af. 

„Man, haughty man, indebted to the brutes, 
& Aſſumes that name which beſt his nature ſuits; 1 19 
Heroes are Lions in an human ſhape, | 
« A Fox the Stateſman, and the Beau an Ape; 
Then, to reward the yearnings of my ſoul, 

4 Salute your Midwife by the name of Mole. 


« Nor think IIl ever from your banners fly, 17 5 


« ISchomberg hate, nor know the reaſon why: 

&« Perhaps too oft his buſy Sire I meet, 

« That curſed chariot rolls through every ſtreet; 

« Perhaps—T know not what inflames my rage, 

% But youthful ardour thaws my frozen age; 120 
* Half-flarv'd Jew ]  Pocus, by his great Kill in 

the occult ſciences, found out a Jew in a certain corner 

of the town, and got him to make an affidavit that. 

Schomberg was born abroad; which was true in fact, 

for he never ſaw England till he was two or three years 


old; and, in conſequence of not being a native, was in- 
capable of being admitted Fellow—at leaſt this was th 


joint opinion of Battus and Po cus. | 


+ O and A.}, While Schomberg was carrying on his 
bill of naturalization,” an anonymous letter was written 
to the Speaker of the Houſe of Commons, purporting 
that Schomberg intended to impoſe upon the Parlia- 
ment; for whereas he of late ſpelt his name with an O, 
he, or his father, uſed formerly to write it with an A, 
The Midwite is, for many reaſons, ſuſpected to be the 
author of this letter; for, among others, two witneſſes 
are ready to depoſe upon vath that he can write. 

WAY > . % Slceplets 


| 


CANTOTFTHEFIRST, 239; 
6. Slcepleſs I lye, I foam, I toſs, I rave, 
& Mad as the Prieſteſs in Apollo's cave. 
Let Heberden his views: by truth direct; 
% Let Reeve oppoſe, an obſtinate Elect; | 
„Let Leatherland be ſtubborn to his truſt, 91 E 15 5 
&« Faint hearted wretch, who dares not be unjuſt; 
« Ourſelves fit here above the dread of law, 
« Each powerful Fellow is a grim Baſhaw; ; 


„Though when from hence he drives his mad 


ce wain, 110 
„He ſhrinks into his Nothingneſs a again. 730 
Then hear your Pocus, my Aſſociates dear, 
Drive Schomberg hence, nor yield to idle fear. 
„ So Child's and Batſon's ſhall your triumphs tell, 
« And every Pariſ toll her Paſſing- bell. 
« Then, gentle Brethren, give your kind aſſent.“ 135 
He ceas'd: the Rabble roar'd, . Content, content.“ 
Loud was the din Thus, prouling out for doch 
The cackling mother leads the waddling brood; | | 
It aught diſturb them, all together cry, 
And the hoarſe clangor echoes through the ſæy; 14 
Gooſe anſwers gooſe. with diſſonance of voice, „4210 
And Sarum's ſteeples catch the grating noiſe. | 
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THOU, great Chief of Phyſie and Giimace, 

Thou modern Janus with a double face ! 
Though long detain'd, behold me once again; ; 
Unbid, your Poet mingles in your train, 


From when the lark falutes the rifing ray, 5 
Tilt the fell owI at evening ſcours for prey, 


Tu pay the tribute to thy worth ſublime 


In all the yaſt varieties of rhyme : 

Nor think to make your Harlequin eſcapes ; 

Know, I will hunt you through your Proteus“ 
ſſmapes; 10 
Whig, Jack, or Tory, change to what you will, 
Believe me, BarTvs, I will hold you ſtill, 

When Art, appreſs'd, gives way to pique or gain, 
Where are the Chiefs that ſhould her cauſe ſuſtain ? 
Where flumbers Map, when Truth and Juſtice 

ealls? 15 
Like them, he flies the hated College - walls. 
Riſe from thy trance, thou venerable Sage, 
Avenge the wrong d. and dignify thy age; 
So ſhall my Muſe, though little us'd to ſoar, 
Add to thy wreaths one humble laurel more. 20 
T VE But 


hal „ i by 
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But ſee the banquet ſmoaks upon the board; 
How hard the taſk its honours to record! 

Elſe might a Bard, well-vers'd in cati ing-phraſe, 
His numbers poliſh, ſwell his dainty lays; 


Till the huge Munckley ſhould commend each line, 25 


Lick his thick lips, and cry, © "Tis all divine !”?-.,_ 

Vet not unſung muſt be the foreſts pride; ' 
An hundred knives are buried in his fide ; 
The gaſhing blades deſcending crimſon ſtreaks, 
Gaunt terror whitens every Sage's cheeks 30 
In fign of wrath, thei r wrinkled brows they ons 
And mutter feebly, «Oh: tis raw, tis raw! 

All for a while 1s filent as the tomb, 

Save the hoarſe rumbling of Dame Pocus* womb. 


Now ſhift the ſcene, to Facchus raiſe the ſong; 35, 


Curious in drinking is the ſcarlet throng, 
The toaſts are nam'd, and round they quickly pats ; 


Champaign's rich grape bounds ſparkling o'er the 


glaſs ; 
In deeper tints Burgundian near glows, 


Rival of beauty's cheek, and ſummer's roſe: _ 40 


n 


From bfeaſt to breaſt unuſual pleaſure runs, 

And Comus, hollows to his laughing ſons: 

Each told his tale, and won th' approving ſinile, 
When to the reſt thus ſpoke the max of grile : 


“ Behold, my triends, what this right hand con- 1 
„ tains, | 45 


— p 8 LICE” = . - 
See this dear offspring of mz fertile brains; 
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A new Lycuxevs in your BArrus find, 
A little CZ AR ! *tis mine to mend mankind; 
& Nor think J idly float on Thames's wave, 
% From poachers hands the ſcaly herd to fave ; 50 
Think not in bowers faſt by her filver ſpring 
I ruſt in eaſe, and Lyric meaſures ſing: 
„ No, brethren, no; this volume you behold 
(Dear as to miſers' boſoms treaſur'd gold) 
& Teems with deep plots, built up on counſels 
« ſages 5 5 
This little quarto's worth the Sibyl's page. 
« Who pulls the bloſſom from the vernal ſhoot, 
& Shall ne'er in Autumn taſte the ripen'd fruit. 
“ Secrets too ſoon divulg'd are render'd yain, 
& As pieces over-charg'd recoil again 6 
& Elfe to ſuch friends I'd every thought diſcloſe, 
& And hold at nought the Mx Abs and the 
« MonRo's,” 

He ceas'd, and bow'd; around the bottles paſs, 
And the gay Doctors bumper every glaſs, 
Save BArTus' ſelf, who ever ſhunn'd to taſte 65 
The genial liquor at the rich repaſt. 


[5 


Lay 


* 


** 


Deſigning gameſters thus, intent on prey, 
Set on the heedleſs rook, but never play. 
The Midwife flung his wig, grew wondrous wiſe, 
And the grape's dew came drizzling through his 
CY C5, 70 
His 
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His ſallow face, impurpled o'er with wine, 
Look'd Mother Red-cap on a country ſign: 
And thus he mumbled in his Barrus' ear; 
) N e Thy views I reach not, yet I ſhake with fear; 
5 For, from a friend endued with ſecond ſight, 75 
« And prompted by the viſions of the night, 
« 'Theſe accents broke I feel my breaſt on fire 
© And utter truths : retire, profane, retire; 
See mighty legions ruſhing to the war, 
„Their burniſh'd armour glitters from afur; 80 
„ And now their floating banners they unfold, 
«© The names of Cam and Iſis glare in gold: 
„O Our nerveleſs ſquadrons from their fury run, 
. $9 birds of night avoid the piercing ſun; 
> MF *© While Barrus, Pocus, by their friends for 
% lorn, © 


1 


4 Contention's twins, are doom'd to endleſs {corn 
% Maids, wives, and children, hoot them ever; 


| «© where, 
. And ballads fing the di/appointed fair ; 
% Eva farthing pictures ſhew, in poſtures quaint, 
| « Th' affected patriot, and obſtetric faint,” CO 


Sly BaTTvus ſneer'd, and turn'd his head aſide, 
Then, whiſpering to Lucin A's Prieſt, replied ; 
. „The village-lad is rough and tree from art, 
The courtier eaſy, and the *prentice ſmart. 


3 


| + And thou, companion to each teemins wite, 


66.3559 
3 2 b tt 


We draw from friends the colour of our liſe; 95 


4. 
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% Muſt from the ſex the ſoft infection bear, 

« Of dreading danger when no peril's near. 

„ Think not my hopes are built on idle ſchemes, 

I deal, my friend, in no prophetic dreams: 109 

Eut in a certain place there dwells a wight, 

« Perhaps a Doctor, and perhaps a Knight; 

Who, taught hy prudence, decp from view re- 
© tires, 

% Skulks 'twixt the ſcenes, and pulls your Punch's 
„ wires.” 

Thus Barrus, cautious not too much to ſay, 109% 

For ſhallow praters every ſcheme betray, 

The niceſt workmen handle different tools, 

And politicians want both knaves and fools ; 

The wife like biting faulchions we may uſe, 
Blockheads like cudgels ſerve to bang and bruiſe. i 10 
So, when the thirit of fame the chieitain calls, 

To ſet his legions round beleaguer'd walls; 

Small uſe, or none, the martial pike affords, 

And bullets there are wanted more than ſwords. 
Shall I relate how ſome, with aſpect wiſe, ' 115 

Talk'd ior whole hours of moths and butterflies ? 

How ſome their ardour for ur proteſs, 

And claſp mild Dulneſs in fair Learning's dreſs ; 

Who purchale coins if there be ruſt enough, 

here hood-wink'd knowledge plays at blindman's- 

butl ? 120 
Or 
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Or ſhall I tell how BaTTvs debonnair | 

Skrew'd up his face, and friſk'd from chair to 
chair ? 

Not wanton Pug was ever ſeen fo gay, 

So full of miſchief, and ſo full of play. 

This night, he cried, in jollity maintain! 129 

& To-morrow buſineſs ſhall reſume the rein; 

&© Exhauſt the bottle, drain the mantling bowl, 

„Till the legs totter, and the eye-balls roll; 

„Such generous juice ſhall every thought refine, 

6 Make the grave ſportful, and the blockhead 
© ſhine,” | 130 

More had he ſaid, but Somnus wav'd his rod, 

And every Sage confeſs'd the drowſy God; 

With lengthen'd faces yawning they retreat, 

Sated with converſe, and exceſs of meat. 


On to the door the ſlow proceſſion paſt; 135 
Dame Pocus waddled firſt, and BaTTus bounded 
laſt. 


Thus, when pale Cynthia gilds the placid ſphere, 
The Fowls to Wiſdom and to Dulneſs dear 
On nimble wing through air's vaſt region fly, 
Hoot in diſport, and gambol through the ſky: 140 
But, when the Delian virgin blunts her horn, 
And Lucifer awakes the roſy morn, 
The fateful Birds avoid the blazing ray, 
And paſs in grave ſtupidity the day. 

A while 
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A while farewel, ye Seers of Warwick-Lane; 145 
Soon I propoſe to viſit you again; 

On every ſhrine new trophies ſhall be hung 

To Thee, great Maſter of the double Tongue, 
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